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To THE GREA FT 
EXAMPLE OF VERTVE 
O 


ANDTRYE MECENAS 


Liberail Ares, r,Wittr am Murkey 
ot his Majc{ties Bed-cuamber., 


SIR, 
(REN v2 R atito :de 1s the beſt * p- 


pendix to vertue : un- 
t G BC thanketulnetfle the worlt 
7 Walk") 7 addition tovice. My in- 
CEN jp | 
SEZIDE cav our to atchieve the 
on2,and avoid the other, invited me to 
this publication of my many INgage- 
ment+to your belt ſelte : and betr ayd 
your noble name © the patronage of 
ths Poem. TI he nanve magmhcence 
of your diſpoſition 1 is lo re ole 1te with 
mercy, that it iv ould bee ho errour 1n 


" the 


411 


The Epiſtle. 

the religion of my duty, ſhould I que- 
ſtion your remils1on of this audacious 
crime, the offence being onely the ac- 
knowledgement of my reſpective ſer- 
vice to you. Works of ths nature have 
alwaies allumed this priuiedge, to a- 
ſpire the nobleſt for cheir Protectors, 
Since then authoriſd by culome, wor- 
thieſt Sir, 1t cannct bee a diminution to 
your fame, nor repugnant tothe gravi- 

of your moltſeriousimployments to 
have him by publike profeſsion known 


your ſervant, who hath long ſince by 
particular devotion been 


The hambleſt of your honorer;, 


Hen, GLAPTH ORNE. 


E'ZES DEA eo? 2 = ESE 
WD) > | 
N29 Q 
NO SEN TY Ah 
© Sx00%\ 
In cedem Alberti V Vallenſteni, 
ducis Fridlandix. 163 4. 


E { U us etiam ſuperbe Dux Fridlandie, 
Dignus cothurno lIuoubri nteritus me» 
Elicit Iambos ? lugeant, quibus placet 
Vacare lachrymis. Filie ac Vidne ſat eſt 
Laniare crines, plangere & manu ſinus, 
Non ego ſepulchro (ft tamen quiſqua'n ths 
Honor ſepulchri detur) afsideo gement, 
Non tibi Came1a funebrem panegyrin 
Fpice diuimve dedicat. patius fibs 
Jam gratulatur, leta Guſtavo din 
Tui qu dbaud te 11derint ſuperſtitem ; 
Revenderit j: d Egra (a) Lutzeno vicem; 


Rex F 
Fe ralis Egra, dirus b pitt locus, _ in q 
Splend re menſas que Lycaonio ſtruns, 6 et 
Gr.indique cogens ſulvere pretio dapes, commelli 
y Glas, bipenn»s, tela. tormenta apparat. «+ Exr# b 
: inrertee : 
He: I ap: rartor du itbnus, Ds Wal;terao &us. 


Gu, !a:44a cautus mi/ erut be lat ia. 


Az Nox 


Non ille tautum cadt Sven ho tum, 

Sed & ſurrum fanguime tmylert  mbet 

Pore penates.proh dewrum numina 

Ou antum cruores Auſtriac. r ſuperbi 'T 

$ibi litatum lambit ! & tamen fats 

Abu cruorem, [& vier Pel»pis dom. 

Nullyſne tandem cedibus 1abitur modus 7 

Molum [edlla e& libus dedit tuis jv 
Alberte , qui, dum Ferdinand; coi tis 

Vexilla pandis, Ferdmandi perfado 
ſanlum duurusatn ents ſatelhits 

| "Ubidlla tandem 2434, qua Þbohemiam, 
Sil ſiimque, agrbſque Br ndenburgicos 

Fretus per ambulaſtt * bt eſt exercitus, 

Diro tuor im uo Miniftro facmorum, 
Fomici«ia,, ſtupra, furtagPomerania 

Seve rxecratae /t, «+ Mechlenbergt ſinus : : 

Dum tu crematas famulus he domas, 

Pr -ofl ernis nrbes z Impotens violentiam 

Marque faſtum terminare Baltic? 

Flac tor laborum premium twus tibi 

Dedit Imperatoy ? Hoccine eft ſupendinum, 


Ut perduvilrs aftus, ex ſubita dolo | y 
( aptus cer-bro ſp igeres Cena n nm ? 
DIC beat amicos entis Auj.riac& fides, 


Quod ft cruent.1 morte perenndum ſuits 
Cecidifſe malles forſan hoſtili manu. 
Nunc puts, widentur fata (b) Papenhemis (1)Comcs 


Tui/que (c) Tullit invidenda Manibns. LN, 
, TY [3 o80d* * puvn Li 
: Vuam inſtus le F rdinandus exſritit pognn 
Non quero ; verum credo divina minim? 2 Sucdis 
* \ . - l ' s © 
Vindi&ta quod dormitat. Ipſe ut perfidus Nova. 
Perfidia obires, lex inevitabilis * bn 
Fati volebat , quin & immanis dit ralis Tl 
hy 2 ; ling 18 py- 
Crudelitatis artifex, crudeliter ona Auge- 
: ſtana gre- 
Deſcenderes ad ima Plutonts loca. Site Tow- 
Ubi unicum futura ſint ſolatinm ally 
Frans capta fraude, ſcelere cumulatum ſcelns, 4ium bi 
_ = que ev1P1 
Fxcidia eorum, cadts authores tux 'ravic; 


Quos fama novit , ſiquidem Alberti ducts 
Celeri ſequantur impios Manes pede, 

Ft maxme ft (quowtam id haudepe accidit 
Otiperirent morte ficca principes) 
Sanguinea multo ſanguine exundtt downs. 
1rique ſimilem ſortiatnr exitum. 


Alex. Qil. 
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TheP erſons. 


Ferdinind the ſecond Emperor of Germany, 
Ferdinand his ſon King of Hungary. 
Albertus Wallenſiein Duke of Fridland. 
Marqueſlc Brandenburg. 
Duke Saxon WVaymar, 
Earle of Tertzki. 
* Earle of Kimtaki. 
Earle of Queſtenber?. 
Matthias Gallas. 
Colonel! Newman. 
Marſhall Illawe. 
F red ricke 
Albertus. . 
Colcnell Grrdon Goyernor of Fyers, 
Colonel Leſle. 
Captaine Butler. 
Page to Wallenſ/ein. 
Dutches to Wallenſtein. 
Pmilia Daughter to Saxon Waymar. 
I/abella woman tothe Dutcheſle. 
Dragoons! Guard to the Emperour. 
Guard to Wallenſtein. | 
*Xecutioner. 


' Attendants. 


—— 


ESonnrs ro Wallenſtein. 


Actus primus: Scena prima. 


Kintaks, Tertaki, Gordon, Butler, Leſle. 


He rumour fill continues. 
Tere, \es, my _ 
Il fames thoagh quicke are certaine, 
'ris wonders 
Palit queition or diſpute,for theſe repors 
Are gruunded on too maniteita truth, 
To carry duuut in them, it is confirm'dthis morning; 
Hee mult r: figne 
Lefle, Thougha ſtranger Sir, 
And lo lefſe intereffed in the Generalls cauſe 
Then you his Country-man : were younct my friend, 
You ly'd to ſpeake it. Muſt our Generall 
Thar toule aces Wallenftein , who has 
(Like (ubcle lightning) purg'd theGerman ayre, 
From all the hot inteCtions, forraign warre 
Could threaten: ſent the health-caroutng Dane 
Drunke with his owne blood home : dee all rhe force, 
With whieh the valiant Palatine and his aydes 
Infetfted had the Province : given to Death 
(That thunder-bolt of warre) whole yery name 
Was great as Fate it (elfeunto his foes, 
The SwediÞ King : and nut he now,his age 
Is candid o'ce with viftories, be inforc'd 


Ts 
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Th2 Tragedie of Albertus Wallenftcin, 


To a baſe relignation : Death ! he's daran'd 
Thatdare but murter it, 
Gordon, Andthey were (© 
Who firſt occaſjon'd it,*cwould bring much comfort 
Toall trix Souldiers, 
Leſle, 'Tis concluded Sir, 

Paſt all redemption, they are doubly damn'd 
F or their ingratitude ; diſplace a man 
To whom they owetheir lives! one whom, my Lords, 
We have feen,”th heat and bravery of a fight, 
Cheereup his fainting and diſheartned troupes, 
Even when his body ſeem'\l but all one wound, 
Thatit appeard a little Tland,circled 
Round with the purple deluge of his blood : 
Who when warres Quirilters, the big-wouth'd Drums, . 
And furly Trumpet fung his Armics Dirge, 
That fatal! Muficke (weld bis ſprightly ſenſe, 
Mare then ſoft Hymnes pk rk, of 

Tert, Sir,his glarics 
Are {o well knowne to us we need not urge 
Their reputation, but *is paſt my thoughts, 
Why on the ſudden he ſhould be compeld 
To give his charge up. 

Kswrz When the world belcev'd 
He ſhould have had a double triumph io 
The honour of his victories. 

-Leſle, Vletell you, 
Thereis in Princes Courts a leane-fac% monſter, 
Ternvd Enviey raigaing in unworthy breaſts, 
To fames Heroicke ſonnes, (uch as know to cringe 
With ſubtle motion to their Princes ſmiles, 
Adore his foot-ſteps and his awfull nods, 
And canlike Aſpes inſtill into his cares, 
A ſweet yet killing venome : thele thin ſoules 
When the blunt Souldier, has on piles of wounds 
Buy/t up his Countries peace, whilper Bewarc 


Im 


The Tragedy of Alberts Wallenftein, 


In time my Lord, leaſt he doe grow too great: 
This meeting with the jealous Princes feares, 
( As Princes itill are fearefull of the greatneſſe 
Of riling aftive ſubjeAs) breeds refolvesto cutip 
That prop, leaning on which themſelves have ſtood, 
Firme = unſhaken on their baſe 5 and theſe 
Court Paraſites, and th'Emperors weake diſtrufts, 
Puls this diſgrace on Frid/and, which if he 
With an cffeminate patience doe pur up, 
May all the Lawrels growing on his Creft, 
Be turn'| to Cyprifle, ſerving for no ute 
But to adorne his Funerals. 
Gordon, Soft, 
TheGenerall's here himſelfe: my gracious Lord 
The Duke, 
Terr, Our thrice redoubted Generall. 
Enter Wallenſtrin, Ilawe; 
Wallenſ: Ha! that ſound | 
Awakes my drowlie ſoule, pray good my Lords, 
What do you behold degenerate in my lookes, 
Shewing me unworthy till of that great title? 
Tert, I would pull my eyes our, 
Should they convey into my ſoule a thought 
Tending to ſo much facriledge to honour, 
And perte& maſculine vertue, 
Wallenſ, Yet] mult 
Pur off that gloritoustitle, likea garment, 
Old and unhe for wearing : O my Lords, 
Our honours individuall with our ſoles 
Growes to that eſſence, as toth” hand or cheeke 
The native whiteneſle; and to have that torne, 
Lug off by violent torture, is a ſuffrance 
Beyond the itrength of patience : igfenot, Lords? 
Terr, Yes, and looke 
How farre the noble immateriall ſoule, 
Tranicends the duller body, ſo much torments 
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The Tragedy of Albertus Wallenſtcin- 


Inflifted on the purer mind, ſurpaſſes 
Corporeall puniſhments, 

Wallen/, It is a true 

Philoſophy whicheven amongft Souldiers, 

Whoſe onely learning is compriz*d in Armes, 

Is granted as indi/putable, my Lords, 

What will the world that ſometimes ſtood at gaze, 
Frighted with awinl] terror of my deeds, 

Imayine to 5chold me in my age, 

Dep:1.'d 0ta'l thoſeritles,all thoſe glories, 

Which have growne vp with me even from my youth, 
Which ! have purchai*d with expence of wounds, 
More numerous, then I ve veynes 

*Twill ſtraight conclude,cither my age is doting, 

And return'd into a ſecond childhood, and unkt to manage 
The glorious warfare and the big commands 

Of Mirtiall di{cipline;” or that my taith, 

Is on the ſudden like a faire ripe fruit, 

(By'th too hot kiſſes oth*laſcivious Sunne 

Berray'd to rottenneſie) by haughtie pride, 

Or vaine ambition tainted, 

Leſle, And fo blaſt 
At leaſt, my Lord, in their too nice eſtecme, 
Yourformer ations. 

Gordon. Wrap in clouds of ſhame, 

Your ſhining vertues, 

Wallenſ, True, ſor 'twixt theſe twoextremes, 
There is no meanes teſcape by : thinke then Lords, 
What an inhumane jirreligious wrong 
It 1%, both to my honour and my faith, 

To be depriv'd thus baſely of that charge, 

Which I've perform'd with care and good fircceffe ; 
And what ingratirude 'wus in this Prince, 

This Emperor, thus to reward my truſt, 

When his owne ſoule can witneſſe, *twas my ſelte 
That trom the Swede, the Palatine aud Dane, 


Reſcue! 
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The Tragedy of Albertes Wallenſtein, 


Reſcued his Eagles ; who elſe had mewd their plumes, 
And from their height been forc'd to perch cn ecarth : 
T tooke the reeling pillars of his State, 
And pitcht them firme and even : Of this his Heaven, 
I've been the Arlas, I did fight for him, | 
When every conflict was a victory, 
Each field of battell was a field of gory . 
Yet as my truths and loyalties reward, 
T am depriv'd unkindly even in peace, 
Of all my glories purchaſ'd in the warre. 
Tert, Next Sir, thinke, 
With whom your ſhining honour's in the ſcale 
BallanCd:with one (o farre beneath your worth; 
Weare ingag'd in reputation, never 
{He being fo farre inferior to our felves) 
To obey his commands, 
Kinte, Mathias Galtar, 
Your late Field-Marthall. 
Wallenſ, His very name 
Begets new horror in me, nobleſt triends, 
Co-partners with me in what ever dangers, 
Amncnds triumphant war, whom I have led 
In crimſon fie!ds through rifing ſeas of blood, 
That you have ſwonr, not march*deo viftory : 
Would it not breed afiftions in your foules, 
Yow noble honeſt ſoules, to ſee your poore, 
Yet alwayes loving Generall, at this age, 
Now when his head's grown white beneath his helme, 
Diſcarded from his office, and ſhooke off, 
As birds their feathers mew, or Stags their hornes, 
"Thoſeuſclefſe excrements, 1 hope that trether 
Will ich*old places grow , ſhould [ doe this, I then 
Might trayle my waving Entignes in the duſt, 
As at my Honors Funerall, and breake 
My Sword 'gaintt my owne Target, nay put off 
All pompe and pride of war, and likerhat vaine 
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The Tragedy of Albertus Wallenſicin. 


Reſemblance of a ſtar, a Comet fall 
By my owne fire conſim!'d to earth forgotten, 
Lefle. Great Sir, though a ſtranger to you 
By birth and nation, yet the ſtridt alliance 
Vee to your princely nobleneſfe, injoynes me 
Under your pardon, and with the allowance 
Ot thelc brave Counts, your followers, to deliver 
My zealous counſcl!l to you, 
Wallenſ. Noble Scot, 
Lie your diicretion freely. 
Leſle: Thurs great Sir then, 
Though be i'th power of Princes to preſcribe 
Lawes to their ſubietts, 'tis their ſubjes wills 
Muft put thoſe Lawes in aft, *cis their obedience, 
Which are the ablett ſinewes of the ſtate, 
And 'twere a barbarous cruelty to imploy 
Their hands againſt themſelves, a ſtrange injuſtice, 
To make their proper yertue initrument 
Of their owne ine, 
Tert, Colonell Leſle 
Spcakes home, 
Kine. And to much purpoſe. 
Leſl:. Doe not Lords 
Miſunderſtand my meaning, I ſpeake not this, 
That I contemne authority, or diſlike 
Order in every thing, without preeminence 
In title of adm as our trade the warfare 
Could not ſubſult, but ro informe our Generall, 
Our too much inju1'd Generall, that it is 
No ſuch itrange crime, to diſobey a Prince 
In things injult; and can there bea greater, 
Or ſhametuller injugice then for Ceſar, 
By's Mandate to inforce him to religne 
His glorious charge up ? 
Gordon, "Tere a (ſhame, 
IMawe. Anuttcr,an abomigable diſgrace 


To 
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The Travedy of Albertus Wallcnilein, 


To all that honor verttic, ſhould we fi fer it ? 

Leſle, Here then 
Ends what I would have uttered; of what force 
Are Ce/ars Mandats, when theic reall loves 
Has diſfannul'd them? circled with thete hearts, 
Theſe bulwarkes of brave hearts,what need have you 
To acknowledge any Emperor but your telfe ? 

Your ſelfe great Duke, whoſemerit lays juſt claime 
To that ſupremetttitle, 

Leſle, Pray ohce more, 

Give me your patience: Raſhnefſe, Gentlemen, 

Gives the firlt on-fet fiercely, then recoyles, 

As Waſpes when they-have loſt cheir ſtings : affaires 
' Of this high conlequerice, doe require mature 

Deliberation : to confirme our owne 

Strength for the exploit, *twere fit we dil conjoyne 

With Saxon Waymar and Gafavus Horne, 

And the other bold confederates : how likes 

Your Grace this projet? 

Wallenſ, The Dritm and Fife, 

Trumpet and Canon, when their lowd voyces fing, 
Tos to vitory, could nere beger 
More mufick in my raviſhed ſenſe : beſt friend, 
I am ſo bankrupt growne in my extent 
Of gratitude, that truſt me I could weepe, 
To ſee my lelte (© farre outdone in friendſhip : 
T am ingag'] in honour to goe on, 
That this inſulting Emperor by his fall, 
To gaine fit meanes to gratite your loves, 
Thou acry name of loyalty, hence th heaven, 
And finde like ſmoake a buriall in the clouds. 
Thus I expire thy effence ; henceforth Ile acknowlkige 
, No other Emperor but theſe worthies hearts. 

Tert And we(great Dake) henceforth will nere ſubmit. 
To any rule but yours, which to confirme 
As ſure as Fatc hl (cal'd it, on your ſword 

; Wee'l 
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" The Tragedy of Albertus Wallenſtcin, 


Wee'l take a ſolemne and religious cath 

For the performance, 

And it any ſhould be fo baſcly perjur*d, as to breake, 

Bur in a thought this Sacramentall taith, 

Let our juſt angers fall as heavie on him, 

As heavens moſthorrid curſes , finke his name, 

Lice ſome prodigie detpis'd by light, into forgettulneſſe. 
Wallenſ.So now me thinkes I itand: like a Colofſus, 

Throngh whoſe ſpacious Arch, 

Flowes the vaſt fea of honuur, without power, 

Or naturall force to ebbe. Againc, belt triends, 

Theearly day, though from the gorgeous Ealt 

She 6/67 Ao adorn'd with chaines of liquid pearle, 

Cannot atchieve fill luttre, till the Sun 

Gild her pale cheekes with brigheneſſe, nor can we 

Coathe the yer infant dawning of our hopes, 

In perte&t Robes of light, cill we have 

Attii'd them in the ſparkling rayes of blood, 

Imperiall blood : Come let's goe on reloly'd, 

Like thoſe brave men, who in their awtull palmes, 

Doe beare about their deſtinies, and can 

Commandeven fate it ſelf: /lawe diſpatch with ſpeed 

Advitcs to the Mai quelle Brandenburge, 

Waymar and Count de eArberm,that we intreat, 

At perionall meeting with them all at *Dre/dem, 

Come Lords, when cre the Romane Eagle falls, 

Wece'Imourne in triwmph at her Funecalls. | 

FE xu Wallrnſ, | Tert, ont<, et caters, 

Leſle, So things once well begun, 

Are halte pert. rnd, the managing an aCt 

With doſe and hidden praQtice *mongft the wiifc 

And politicke people, brings afſui'd {ucceſle : 

Broad open wayes the heavic {naile does take, 

While untrcd paths belt pleaſe the lubtle ſnake, Exvt. 


Omnes, we all ſwear itt. 
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The Tragedy of Alhertus Wallenſtcin. 


$cena ſecund:, Emperor, Gallas, Queſtenbers. 


Emp. Heel not religne then ? 
Qmneſt. 'Tis (o fear'd, the greatnefle 

Of his vaſt ipirir never will admit 

Reſignation of thoſe honours, which 

He has with ſuch telicity injoy'd. 

Gallas. Betides, my {ord, 

The Army is ſo much bewitch'd with love 

Of this Arch-Traytor Wallenſtern, they rather 

Put of their due allegeance unto you 

Their naturall Soveraigne, nay give up their lives, 
| Then yeeld to any a& which may concerne | 
His remorvall, 

Emper, Can this be poſſible! 
T rea({on ſhall never brave us at our doores, 
Whilit I can wield a Sword: ingratefull fhve! 
Whom I have rais'd from ſuch an abje& lownefle ; 
His family did ſcarcely beare a name 
In common Gentry, to the very height, 
The type of honour. That he ſhould doe this, 
And like the Vipers young, devoure that heart, 
That bred and nourifh'd him, more atflits my (oule, 
Than all the wrongs and troubles which my tocs 
Ever inflifted on my Fame and Empire, 
CMaithizs Gallas, let it be your charge, 
To ſee new torces levy'd, to uppole 
Againſt this Arch-Rebell. 
Gallas, My Lord, I've 'earn'd 
Ith* praicke Schovle of warie, that to oppoſe 
F :eſh unexperienc'd troups againit the flower 
Ot old and hardn-d Souldiers, i but 3 
It amongtt hungry Lions we ſhould caſt, 
Reſiitlefke infants, and by their weake force, 
Hope to o'recome the furivus bealts ; Dread Sir, 
(C ly 
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Th: Tragedie of Albertus Wallenſtcin. 


My Councell alwayes has had that ſuccefle, 
To be accounted faithfull co my Prince : 
Feare it n2t, follow then my poore advice, 
Meet trechery with policie,and try, 
It you the Ambitious traytor can ſurpr ize, 
The head once off, the weake and fainting limbes, 
Like fear'd dii'd boughs, by an impetuous wind, 
I orne trom an aged Oke, will tall to earth, 
And be conlun''\l to aſhes, 

Empe, Itſhall be ſo, 
Lord Qneſtenbers, with all convenient ſpecd, 
Diſpatch a truſty mefſenger unto 
The King of H#ngary, command his preſence, 
With his moit able legions tor the ſafeguard 
Ot our owne perſon : In ſuch like affaires, 
\WV hich doe concerne the uncertaine rale of States, 
Wile men ſhould alwayes be above their fates, Exennt, 


Scena tertia, CA lbertns, Newman. 


Newm, A pox upon herfir, and for her ſake, 
On all good faces ; muſt you ſigh and whine, 
And make a face worſe thena zealous drunkard 
Does o're dead muſtie wine, becauſe ſhe is beauteous : 
We Souldiers doe notu'e to ingender with 
A phiſnomy, nor as the learned terme it, 
Co-habit with a handſome noſe or lip, 
There are ſome parts beneath the walite I take ic, 
More uletull for a man oft Armes. 
eAlber. Good Colonell, 
No more of this, 
Nevm Should Iaske you 
The reaſon why you love her, you muſt anſwer ; 
Tis for the ſport (as for what other reaſon 
Women were made, unleffe to prick upon 
A clout, or ſtarch, tranſcends my belt Philoſophy) 


[ 
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The Tragedy of Albertus Wallenſtcin. 


And for that purpoſe, a ſhort coat frilter, 

T hat as ſhe milkes each morning, 

Bedewes the coole grafſe with her Virgin moiſture, 

As uſctull is and aftive (ſounder far 

Thar's ce:taine granted ) pray, my Lord, remembet: 

Shee's but your mothers Gen:lJewoman, and whom perhaps 
The Butler has oftener folded up,thenere 

He did his table linne one, 

eAlber, No more, yot'l anger me, 

Newm, You'l anger me agen then : we Imps of (Mays, 
Shoul know no other miltrefſes,then what the Camp contains, 
I nere durit love ith* field (marry in the Citic 
I've had copulation with all erades)bur one poor ſutlers wife, & 
She as faire to0, as was the kettle which ſhe boy1'd her beete in, 
O how the tweet ſmell of her amber greace 
And kitchin-tuffe pertum'd my y noſtrils, 

Yet on this beauty doted I(inipir'd by infarreftion of the fleſh) 
And gave her to cuckoP'd the good corporall her husband. 

Jut I/abells. Ten comely dollers,and the divell take her, ſhe 
paid me with a pox, Bur ſee, here comes the Lady of the Lake, 
tor whom you good fir Lancelot make theſe lamentations; be 
not you baſhtull now, but fall on boldly heart. let me drill her 
for you, it her body be under Musket proofe, *cis ten to one my 
morris pike ſhall ente:, to her, to her, Exu Newm, 

Iſabel, Surpriz'd by him alone, O my juſt feares. 

Albert, Why ,cruell faire one, ſhould you ſhun is fight, 
Whoſe very ſoule moves in your eyes, or wh 
Should yolr blcit VOYCe, ſpeake health to all the world, . 

Yet threaten death ro me: Took on my youth, | 
My hopetull yuuth, which in the ative war, 

Has taught old Souldiers dit cipline : behold ic 

Niprt by the cold trolt pt your icic beauty, 

As in a tcavei languiſhing ro nothing, 

F orgettu!] of the noble pride and ſticngrh, 

Ic has fo lately boatted, *tis in'uſt 

To icc me 11:1 over my foes vitorions, 
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Made by my ſelfe your captive, to inſult 

Over your ſuppliant vaſfaile, would thoſe eyes, 
\ tich can cantratt lights orbe into a glance, 
Become impoveriflyd by a ſmile, thoſe cheeke: 
Sly their native Gnſtare, ſhould they blufl 

Ar your mines cruelty, *twou!d rathcr ade 
Tothe illuſtrious exce!lence, 

Jſab:il Aly nublc Lord. 

Alert. Stay, you muſt not ſpcake yet, 
There's not an accent ifluing from your lips, 
But has the porer, ſhould thunder ſpeak, to charme, 
To peacetul! quict the affrighted, the world, 

And would ftrike dumbe my paſkon : belt of Virgins 
There j« not thit diſparity *rwixt our births, 

As there's inequall diff -rence*cwixt our hearts ; 
Mine's all on fre, dare combat with the Sun 
For heats priority.yours Mountaine ſnow, 
Cold as the north, and crue!l as my fortunes: 

Yet you may make them equal] m__ eycsare, 
By yeelding up that "Ra will,when time 
Has given it ceremonious priviledge, be perhaps 
By ſome unworthy groome, withourt reliltance 
Surpriz'd and entred. | 

I/abet, My Lord, bad cuſtome is becomic 
In men a ſecond nature to deceive 
Poore Virgins by their flatteries ; noble yourl:, 
That T doe love youdearely, may theſe teares, 
Shed for your folly teſtifie: looke backe 
Into your princelefſe honour, call that u 
To affiit the fortreſſe of your minde ifail'd 
By foule unlawfull paſſion : thinke how baſe cis, 
To rob a filly Orphan of her dowry ; 

[ have no other but my Virgin whiteneſſe, 

Left ronphold my fame, nought but my vertae 
To my inheritance; ſhould you difpoile me 

Ot that faire portion by your Jult, my memory, 
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VWou'd like an early Roſe bud by that tempeRt, 
Dye on its owne ſtalke blaſted, 

Albert, I doedreame line, 

Iſabel, Womens fames lir, 

Are |ike thin Chryſtall glaſſes, by a breat!; 

Blowne into excellent forme, and by a toric 

Crackt or quite broken: (ay I ſhould confent 

To your deſires, your appetite once lated, 

You would repent the faft, when you ſhould [cr 

Your felfe frrrounded in a milt of cares, 

View baſhfull Virgins point at your, a+ at 

Some hatctull prodigie; hearematrons cry, 

There goes the Juſtfu!l thiefe. that glories in 

The ſpoyle of innocent Virgins, that foule thiefe, 

That has a hundred eyes to let luſt in at, 

As many tongues to give his wild thoughts utterance. 
eAlbert, Sure ſome Angell inhabits here, 

This cannot be a Manſion 

For mortall frailty : ſweet farewell, good night, 

I would not have my over-fawcie love, 

Commit a rude intrufion on thy peace, 

Though parting with tliee be more torment to me, 

Then to forgoe mine eyes ; may all the joyes 

Of healchfull ſlumbers crowne thy bed, thy dreames 

Be free from paraphtafing on Hwy memory, 

Leſt it affright you ;” once moregDetre,good night, 
While you with pleafing happy ſleeps are blet, 
Vie ſeeke ſome way to my eternall reſt, 

| Exeunt, 


Explicit Ailns primus- 
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Actus ſecundus: Scena prima, 


TVallenſtein, W aymar Brandenburge, Tertzki, Kint=*! , 
Illawwe, Newman, Gordow, Leſte, Butler. 


Wallenſ. The honour you have done me mighty Princes, 
Ele&ors of the ſacred Romane Empire, 
By this your perſonal vilitdoes ingage 
So much our gratitude, that what our ſelves, 
And the molt able forces of our fi mn, ' 
Can inrequitall aR, ſhall be perfornn 
Mucuall diſcourſes ottcn mingle foules, 
And as the Arteries convey the blood 
Thitughont the body, they from mind to mind 
Convey atfeCions' to this end wedid | 
Intreat this meeting, that our conference might 
Joyne in an individuall league our hearts, ' 
Bran, This happy teaty,glorious Dukeſhall bring 
Blelt peace once more with turtles wings, to loare 
Over the Germzan Provinces ; fha}ldey. * 
Teares from the cyecs ofmathes » While hntains « 
Shall dedicate their hiures $6 wy tull H _— 
In honour of your merits,+. + 214ce 
Waym, | he ſturdy bopre 1299 T- 
Shall plough his felds in fatety, and aſcribe 
To you, great Duke, that happineſle : *rwas you, 
Who when Bellona thundred thruugh the land, 
Did itop the iteel-wing,  Goddefle inhet cutie, 
*W ho when our Aimies, like a raging floud, f 
D1d brave downe all beforc them, did © poſe, 
Th: vree Iv torrent, boldly wir it backe, 
Incy its native budy, and conjoyn'd 
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With you ſo innr'd to conqueſt, he were leſſe 
Then man, and morethen coward, that could feare 
Any inſuiug dangers. 
Wl, Y oudoe me too much honor,mighty Princes : 

And now my brave confederates in Armes, 
Where butinefſe of import commands attendance, 
T hat time's mil-{pent, that's ſpent in uſelefle words, 
Lſhall fo pleale you, therefore ſpeake the canſe, 
(In briete ) which urg'd me to delire this conference 
And give you reaſons for my ſtrange revolt. 
From my fo long lov'd Matter. 

Bran. 'T was theend 
We onely came for. 

Wayw, Thefole reaſon 
That drew ns to this meeting, 

IWallenſ, Thus in briete then, 
How I have ferv'd this Emperour, theſe wounds 
That beautifie my body (cauſe the markes 
Ot m- Juſt loyalty) given by your (words, 
Can beare me righteous witneſk ; but good ſervice 
Toa malicious and ingratefull Prince, 
Arerather cauſes of (ulpeR, then love, 
And when mens a&tions doe tranſcend reward, 
They then deſcend to puniſhment (my caufe 
Is rightly ſtated cbs) for when my lelfe, 
(I wellmay ſpeake it without partiall boat) 
Had like his Eagle ia my powerfull gripe, 
Snatch'd up his Crownethat lay deſpis'd on earth, 
And heav*d it up ro Heaven, borne all the waight, 
Which yours.the Daniſh and the Swedith force, 
Could load theic ſhoulders with ; nav ſhooke it off 
Lightly, as windes in Autumne doe trom trees, 
Tiieir withe: 'd Summer garments : then, even then, 
When my jult hopes were pregnant with conceit 
Ot Wreathes and ti inmphes( as a brave reward) 


My Souldie:s by his Mandates were forbid, 
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To obey me as their Generall, and my ſclte 
Commanded itraightway to __ my charge, 
All my great power which 1 had bought with blood, 
[Into Matthias Gallas my Ficld-Marthall, 
Saxon Inſufferable injury ! 
Bran, Inhumane and unhear'd of ingratitude ! 
IWallenſ, Nay more, 
As Thad been a Traytor then in faft, 
He did endevour my furprizc, to bring me 
A priloner to Vienna ; thinke then Lords, 
When both my priceleſſe honour and my lite 
Were at one [take propov'Qd, it I'de not caule 
To play my game with cunning skill, when theſe 
My brave Commanders from their mattiall eyes, p 
Did for my wrongs ſhcd teares of blood, caV'd on me, 
As on their friend, their father, not to leave 
My Sons my Souldiers: it I their requeſt 
Perform d, I fav% 1 my honour and my life, 
But it the Emperors, gave upthem both 
To plaine peripicuoes ruine; yet in not 
Accompliſhing ny Malters harth commands, 
The name of trealon brands me( but palle that,) 
[ ot two evils choſe to take the leait, 
Rather to draw upon me Ce/ers hate, 
Thento foriake my charge and ſouldicrs Joves : 
And now being tree in-my owne ioule ascheught 


; Uniought to ( Lords) ard uncontſtrain'd, I ofter 


T*.fut againit this Emperor (this thing 
M-de onely up of name and voyce) whom we 
Will bieake a« ſhuwers doe bubles, which themſelves 
Or nouthing had created. 
Saxon, So welcome 
Is this your profle;*damity, no bleſſing ; 
Heaven in its tullett bounty cuuld have ſhowr'd; 
C11 have ard more pleating, and wikew 
How much we prize your triend{hip.,yourthe fon, 
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Young Fredericks be aftianc'd ro my daughter, 
The tye of nature tothe tye of blood, 
Wil make the union perteR. | 
Wallenſ, 'Tisan honour, 
We are bound in duty to accept, my Lords, 
In noble {oules no thought ſhould, once admic 
Sullen d:lay, our progrelk ſhould be twitr, 
As is the paſſage ot unlimited fire 
In populous Cities; or as windes, whoſeforce 
Does at their birth rend ope the ſubborne wombe 
Of the dull earth theirmother z greatdefigney 
Should by great ſpirits onely bepuriu'd, 
And our lai bulinefle is our f conference 
With Chancedor Oxenftern,andrhe French Embaſſador. 
Actions that carry an unuſuall-weighe, 
Ought till eo flye at an unuſuall height, 
Exeant Wallenſ, Bran, Wayw, Tere, King [llaw. 
Leſle, So, let the dull 
Halte-ſpiriccd ſoules, who ſtrive on reremice wingy, 
By that which fooles terme honelty, to climbe 
Totti? rop of honour, in their filly vertue 
Boaſt, while ingenious and more aQtive lpirits, 
In a direft line without ſtop or hindrance, 
Mount to their wiſhes, yet ith*worlds efteeme, 
Are held as recall, and indu'd with goodnefle. 
This walle>ſtein, like a good ealie Mule, 
Havel led on byth* noſeto this rebellion, 
Fi''d with ſuch venome as will ſpread, 
Like (witt inteftion through his foule : theſe rwe 
Shall be my agents to atchieve my ends, 
FaRors in cunning to vent forth my intentions, 
Lieutenant C-lonell Gordon, and my goud 
Captaine Butler, 
Gordon, We were nufſing, 
What (eri-115 thought jr was, that could fo long 
Decaiac you trom Our conterence, 
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Leſle, Faith 1 was ſtydying 
On our great Generals tortunes, upon which 
Our hopes and lives depend ; w hat thinke you of them? 
Gordon Well at leait, wee*r bound 
To hope the belt, he: in himtclte to mighty, 
He ſeemes above his fate, 
Butler, His plots doe carry 
A tairc and 5 ecious out lide, 
Leſle. 'Tis a figne,, 
Corruption is withianthem, noble friends. 
You a:e my country-men, and jt my lite 
May preſerve you s frani rnine, I ſhall deem ic 
Religiouſly imploy'd : if you diicover 
What L iccend coutter, *twill but tend 
My age lome houres hefore its deitind minute, 
Unt my grave, and Emoit willing'ys 
Shall dye the.cauſcgmartyr. 
Gerdon By our honours, 
Noly lable ſhall ever paſſe our lips,; 
What you in love reyeale tous, 
Leſlie. Thus then triends, 
Rebellion never yet, could boaſt a happy 
Or proſperous per iod, Wallenfterns dclignes 
Arc bui't on ſand, and with the Emperours breath 
Will be diſperit intotheayre; Ifpeak natthis, 
That 1 doc hate the man, heavens know I love 
His perſon. but dete che caule hc jultihes, 
Gord T me, thedignity ot Princes, 
Does make what ever quarrels ſttbje &s raile 
Againlt their Soveraigns, odious, 
Liſle, Shall we then, 
Here in a ſtrange country, violate 
The Lawes of hofpitality, unmake the ancient faith 
Aſcrib'd unto ow N.tion, by aſhiting 
A T raytor*gatalt his Jawtull Prince. a General! 
Avgainit thit power which gave him that command. 
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Betray that royall Maſter, to whoſe bounty 
We owe our lives : firit rather let's reſolve, 
To open all his treaſon3, his proceedings, 
Unto our Lord the Emperour, 

Gord, *Tis very jult, 
And in my judgement requiſte. 

Butler, | doe approve it, 

Leſle. 'T were meere madneſſe, 
And he that does millike it, beares no braine, 
No ſoule about him ; Inſtead of flight preferment, 
W hich (ſhould our Generall proſper) we at beſt, 
Could but expect,we ſhall have 
Caltles, Lordihips, Earledomes, nay Provinces, 
Be (til'd the ſavers, 
Pre(ervers of the Empire, have our names, 
As*cwere in triumph ſing about the ſtreets, 
In popular acclamations, thinke then friends, 
How tarre theſe certain honours will ſurpaſſe 
Our acry expeRations: come let's poſt 
Straight to Viemna, and informethe Emperour 

Ot all's proceedings, in this great affaire, 

We muſt not uſe our tortune, but our care, Exewnr, 


Stena ſecunda, Frederick, CA lbertus, Newman. 


News. Piſh, periſh ill in ignorance, am I, 
Who am grand maſter in the art of Love, 
Not able to inſtrut a limber youth 
Of the tit growth, your brother here makes love 
In all ill favor'd cone, and skrewes his countenance, 
As he were ſinging ot lamentable Ballads 
Ot Tllies overthrow, but you for your part, 
(Pve knowne you of an urchin) are ſo hery, 
You ſpeake all iquibs and crackers, carry a Canon 


In your mouth, you'l fright the Lady, ſhe*l imagine 
D 2 You 
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You cometo raviſh her. 

Albert The Colonel 
Tells you, your owne, good brother. 

New. T've to!d von yours too, or I'm mneh miſtaken, 
You love, *:ſhould eeme, the faire Fmr/1a, 
A pretty wench they ay. but tha'*s no matrer, 
Your fathe: s arc agreed on'c, and y 1.1 have me 
Shew youthe reidieſt way how to accoſt her 
Negatively, I will demonſtrate inſtantly. 

Fred, 1 (hill oberve your doarine moſt exaftly , 

N ewm. Pray obſerve, 
Y.umutt not then accoſt her with a ſhrug, 
As you were lowzie, with your Lady, (weetLady, 
Or moſt ſuper-excellent Lady. 
Nor inthe Spaniſh garbe, with a ſtate face, 
As you had neiv beeneating of a Raddiſh, 
And meant to ſivallow her for matron ro't : 
Ner let your words, as that I'm moſt afraid of, 
(Cauſe *tis your naturall mood) come rumbling forth, 
Uther'd with a good full-mourh'd oath, Tlove you : 
But ſpeake the language of an overcomming Lover ; 
[ doe not meane that itrange pedamicke phraſe, 
Uc'd by ſome gallants. who doe aime at wit, 
And make themſelves ſtarke afſes by*t,praite their miſtreſſes 
Byth' Sun and ſtars, while the poore girles imagine, 
T hey meane their fhgnes,their Mercers or Pertumers 
Inhabit ar (for are beyond thoſePlaners 
They've (tudicd no Aſtrologie) bit you mult 
In gentle, free, and genuine phraſe deliver 
Your erne affeftion, praiſe hereyt, her lip, 
Her noſe. her checke, her chin, her neck, 4 breft, 
Her hand, her foort, her leg, her every thing, 
And leave your roſes and yourtillies for 
Your country froes, to make noſegayes of : 
But ſtay, here comes your Miſtris, her father too. 


In conterence; fall on wy Mirmidon, 
WhyYe 
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While we retreat. Int Waymar, Emilia, 
eAlber. Speed your endevors, brother. Ex. Neww, Alber 
Wayw, 'Tis ſo concluded 'twixt me and her father, 

For both our goods, be not younice Emilia, 

The noble youths fo furniſt'd with all worth, 

Y ou needs mutt lixe him, 

Emilia, Good fir give me licenſe, 

To let my eyedire& my heart to luve, 

And it young Frederscke be the matter of 

Such ablolure gifts; doubt not bur I ſhall find them. 

wWaym My Lord I'm glad 

Of this faire interview, I and my danghter 

Were even conferring of you ; tir as yet 

She's ſomething timorous, dreads a Soaldiers lookes. 
Fred. She needs not ltr, 

She beares a ipe!l about her that would charme 

A Scythians native fiercenefle into foftnefſe, 

Thole ſpirit-breathing eyes, my Lord,which can 

Kill as x wal pleaſe, or quicken with a glance, 

Waym Now they arcenter'd, 

Ie tteale away and leave them, 

Fred, Gentle Lady, 

To make the addreffes of my Jove-licke heart, 

Plaine and apparent to you, that y«u may, 

Search through my ſoute, and find it all your creature, 

Give me vaur patient hearing, 

Emil *Tis a requeſt, 
Mighc tax my manners, ſhould T deny it to 
One of your noble quality ; ule your plcalure, 
Fred, Which comnits 

In viewing your bright veauty, the idea 

Ot all perteRions, which the jealous heavens 

Durſt ever lend to earth=divineit Lady, 

The gentle ayre which ci-cum Tribes your checke, 

Leaving, its panting kifſes onthe flow:es, 

That in that Tempe bloſſome, 4c not love 
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[hoſe fields of purity more then mine eyes do, 
Mine,Lady,is a holy, 
- Anintclle&uall zeale, ſuch as the Angels 
And Saints, who know no ſexes do affeft by, 
Paſt imitation tov, ſhould they whottcive 
To trace me, take the conſtancy of Swans, 
Or never-changing Turtles, as their patte:nes, 
Emma, Sir. ic {cemes 
You've ſtuiel complement as well as Armes, 
But he's a foolith Lover, who to gaine - 
Hi: Mittris, dare not promite what you have utter? d, but I muſt 
Havemore then verball affurance ot your love. 
Fred, By your taire tclte I'm reall, do intend, 
What I've deliver *dwith as much true zcalc, s 
As Anchorits do their prayers: I love your minde, . 
Your excellent minde, and for its ſake, the pure 
Shrin-,which conraines that blefſing,this fair building, 
This pallace of all happineſfle, and intreat you, 
As you have mercy in you, to take *: 
Upon my loves ſtern ſufferings,and redrefle them, 
By your conſent to take me tor your husband, 
Emilia. Sir you are an over-hatty Lover, to imagine 
I can at firit fight of your perſon, be 
Surpriz'd and yeeld,they mutt be {trong allurements, 
Mutt tempt a baſhfull Virgin {till inur'd 
To no companion but her feares and bluſhes, 
To give her heart away, and live in thraldome, 
Unto a {tranger. | 
Fred Love,Madamghas Eagles cyex;it can beget acquaintance. 
Even in a moment, ſuldenly as time, 
Thetime that docs ſuccecd it. Farewell, 
I will not have my over-halty zecalc, 
Urge your mild {ufferance turther, pray think on me 
As onewho've plaid my full extent of bliſle, 
In your injoying, think you ate the Jand wracke, 
By which the britle veſlcll ot my hopes, 
Mult 
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Muſt through Loves-ſwelling Ocean be directe 1, 
To 4 late habe ny hone mr me ro kifle 
Your fatre hand ; Lady now farewell, no blifſe 
Can be in Love, till we know what it is, FE xeunt. 


Scenatertia: Ferdinand, King of Hungary, Gallas, 
Dneſtenberee. 

Emper, Crownes are perpetuall cares,and to their heads 
That weare the wreath Imperiall.are annext., 
Forraigne invaſions oft may ſhake a (tate, 

But civill broyles are the impetuous hre-brands, 
That burne up Common-wealths; to quench 
Aflime dometticke we are met, which will 

Like fame increaſe, by going on;this late 

Revo't of Wallenſtein, 

Hung ar, Pertidious ſlave ! 
On whom your plenteons bounties ſhowr'd ſo faſt, 
They feent'd to drown him.he whoſe great commands, 
Cou!d not know oughtabove them, but your ſeclte, 
The Generall of your forces of Gloyawe, 
AMechlenburg. Sagan, Fridland \til'd the Duke, 
He to invert your owne A mes *gainſt your telte, 
Sivcls my vext ſoule to thinke on't, 

E mper. *T is not words, 
Or act y chreatnings will appeaſe thy miſchiete, 
It mult be done by force ; (AMarthias Gallas, 
Have you according to our late commands, 
Given order tor the levying ney forces, 
To OPPOote this T1 avror. 

AMatth. Mighty Sir, I have, 
And icen them multred. 

Emp To wh. t amounts their number, 

Gall, Th: ceicorethoufand. 

Haurg, A voyall Armie, had they been train'd 
In Mi'ttary diſcipline, experience 


Is halfe the ſouls of Armes, we will take order; 
Fo 
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To have them taught the exerciſe of Armes, 
By thoſe Hwngarians troupes which we brought hither. 
Emp, Now fir,your bulineſle, Int, a meſſenger. 
Mefſen, Mighty tir, 
The Governor of Egers, Colonell Gordon, 
Attended by Lieuterant Colonel] Butler, 
And Colonell Zeſle doe defure admittance 
Into your preſence, 
Emp, Letthm enter, 
They arc his triends, and may pcrhaps diſcover 
Some of his trecherics: Noble itrangers welcome, Int, Leſle, 
I doe conceive 'tis butinefle of importance Gordon, Builer 
Has drawne you hither, in Colonell Zefl:s lookes 
I ceade attaires of conſequence, with which 
His ative braine does tecme, and taine would be 
By*s tongue deliver d, 
Leſle. Moſt mighty Ce/ar, 
To indeare the (ervicety you, Ihall doe you, 
By guilding oe each circumlitance, its waight 
And conlequence, fince'tis my bounden duty, 
To you,my royall Maſter, would but ſhew, 
Pride and arrogant love in me the author, 
To my ovwne aCt, and ſo *rwould rather lefſen 
7 th amplihe my merit ; how ve {ev d you 
Unier 4 pmre. him, whom in due juſtice 
I cannot mention now without toule curſes, 
Revoited Wallerſtern js to thei Lords, 
And your great (clic belt knowne, 
Emp And our rewards 
Shall ſtrive to pay thoſe .c vices, 
L-fle. But whinlT law him 
Put oft his iaith, abandon hisjal'egeance, 
Acc unting a:l your b. unteous :avors u ifles, 
Unt5 the mountainuus pile Ct his dJeiervings, 
Ant like a black cloud hung oe all your kmpire, 
Lice. talie where to bicak aud in's valt thuughts, 
Aſpird 
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Aſpir'd your ſacred dignity and life, 
I like his Genius sKrewd into his counſels, 
Explor'd hi: plots and treafons, and have found them 
$9 tull of eminent danger. 
Gordon, So malicious. 
Leſls. Empty ot worth and honour, it had been 
A finne beyond the hocridit puniſhments , 
To have conceaPd them frum you,and which moſt 
Tortures my Loyall thoughts, avt had nor been 
Sufficient ror him'to rebel] kimſclte, 
He has norm a league defenhye and offentive, 
\Wich your mott eager enemies, Saxon Haymar ; 
Rrana -nhurg, aArbom, and Cuſtauss Horne 
And had a per(onall meeting fut chat purpole, 
Butler, An"cis tg be fear'd, | | 
That if ſud.len power top nidt their progreſle, 
They wilt with ſpeedy violence invade you, 
Heere in your ca vital City, 
E per, Worthy ſtrangers, 
In this one att you've ſhowne your ſelfe more faichfulf, 
Then all my home-borne ſubjefts, but be ture 
It gratitude can equall your deſerts, 
You ſhall injoy<hat amply: Nuble LZeſle, 
The time is come now, and the delenmna caſt, 
That mutt conclude onr Empi re, which wemiift 
Unto thy care commit; to kill a Traytor, 
Is a deſerving ation, tor thou ttrik'!t 
Then with the Swo.d of Juſtice: wile thun adde 
This one aft to thy tormer high deſervings, 
Kill this Arch-Rebell. 
Leſle, 'T was an office, 
We ſhould have beg'd, beleev't he's dead alrcady, 
Tl: xil! him in his pride in all his glorics, 
With fuch ſecurity, as I wuuld fleepe 
Atter a tedious watching, 
Emp, And expeR, 
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What e're youq hopes can wiſh, ſo with all ſpeed 
Back-to your charge, be carefull, come my Lords, 
Fate now dS (mileupon ns, and the ftorme 
Which threatyzed vs, is ſuddenly grownecalme. 
Exeunt, Emp. Hang, Queſt, Gallas, 
Leſle. Now our hopes 
May rett,belf friends, afſin* of good ſucceſle, 
*T is in our hands, our fates,and we have hearts, 
Dare venter on this Giant Duke, and litt him 
With as much eaſe from carth, as the bright Sun 
Does /ull and lazie vapors, yorlet dangers 
Frightus from the Yu 79 doe finice th- Juſtice, 
The cauſe does carry, isa certaine armour, 
'Gainſt all the uſſauſes of perill, which in it ſelfe R 
[s but an April ftorme, no ſoantr ſhowne 
To fright the ayre, bur bych? next wind ofre-blown. 


Explicit Altus ſectundus. 
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Actus tertius : Scena prima, 


Freadericke, Emilia. 


Fred, Divineht Ladv, 
[ hope your latg :etyiall of my love, 
Is alter'd now by yorrr mc re gentle pitry, 
My conſtancie carries moreftrengrh about ir, 
T hen to be blaſted with your farſt repalſe, 
Ly the ſame rightcous cauſe of my atfeftion 


—_ 
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[ muſt again be advocate, and hope 
My ſine will be effected, 

Emilia. Atlas, my Lord, 
Make mic not thus the fubje& of your mirth, 
Or Complement, your (oule 15too lecure 
In its owne manly vertues from turprize 
Of weake atfeftion, eſp=cially ot mine 
Who am fo worthlefſc in my telte, I cannor 
Boalt tholſc high glot 1s, a5 to be victorious 
(Jy cr {0 brave a Conquerour, 

Ferd, 'T hotc bright eyes, 
Like Heavens blett light, when from a miſt of clouds 
He pcepes, and gilds the earth wich brighenelle, can 
Quicken and fire even marble hearts with love, 
Thaw foules of ice, my Emulia,, 
A malcfaftors feares are more upon him, 
E're he doe come to's triall, then when he heares 
The Judge pronounee the ſentence of hisdeath : 
"Tis fo with me, and I ſhould be more bleit, 
To heare that voyce of yours, | 
That Angels voyce (too ſweet for ſuch dire uſe) 
With a ſevere refufall ftrike me dead, 
Thenlive tormented in a fad ſulpence, 
Ignorant of my deftiny, 

Emilia. My Lord, 
If I ſhould frame my Virgin thoughts to love, 
They ſhould be fixt on you, but I'm fo well 
Content, and ſetled in a Virgin lite, 
I cannot with to change ir, 


Fre Not to imbrace a larger ſtock of happines,Emulia, 


Virginity is but a ſingle good, 
A happinefſe which like a miters wealth, 
Is as trom others, ſo from your owne uſe, 
Lock'd up and clotely cabin'd, fince it not admits 
Communication of its good, when you 
Shall in the tate of marriage treely talte 
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Nature 
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Natures choice pleaſures, that ſame happineſſe 
You were created for, 
Emil You haveprevail'd Sir; 
You who are ſtill victorious o're your foes, 
Muſt needs remairie a Conqueror o'rey our friends, 
My Lord,recciveme freely, I am yours 
'Or eVCr., 
Fred. This chaſte kifle ſhall ſeale the contratt, 
Come my Emiha, love is ſuch a wealth, 
As nut be gain'd by trce conſent, not ttealth, 


Scenaſecunda : Viallexſitin, Dutcheſſe, Newman, Terzki, 
Kintzt;i, ilawe. 


Wallenſ. Arethey agreed yet, Newman, 
Ne»m, Faith my Lord, 
The Virgin Lady's ſomething fearcfull, feares 
A man of warre ſhould board her, left his charge 
Should make her keele ſplit, my Lord Frearicke 
Is of that rough demeanour, {pight of my 
Inſtruftions, he wi'l never learne to woe 
In the due phraſe and garbe. 
W  Tdocadmire, 
The fond baſe carriage of our giddy youth 
In love affaires, and grieve to {ee my lonnes, 
(Who ſhould inherit from me my great ſpirir, 
As well as fortune) fo degenerate from 
My maſculine courage ;zwhen ith' blooming pride 
Of my green yoath I flouiſh'd, my detues 
Aym\l alwayes rather in the tented&reld 
To fpendmy houres, then on a downy Couch, 
To 7A the face of a ſterne enemy belmear'd with blood, 
Pleas d me farre better then a Ladies Jookes. 
Dutch, And yet you vow'd, 
Eey ou won me, wy Lord, you ne*re ſaw obje&r S 
at 
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That ſo much p!eas'd your appetite, 
Wallenſ, Perhaps I might, 
For the obtaining of my ends, deſcend 
From my gceat ſpirit ſo much, as to decline 
To idle Courtſhip, the birds and beaſts will doe it 
To fate their appetites, the hery Stecd, 
(That in the fervor of a fight, oft times 
N-ighs courage to his rider) when provok'd 
With erger heat, will Iicke and bite his female 
Into the famedefwe : The Sparrowes bill, 
And with a chirping rhetoricke, ſeeme to cout 
Enjoyment of their wiſhes, which fulfl'd 
Dulls their heads, they couch beneath their wingy 
And in aflumber, forteit all remembrance 
Of their paſt pleaſures*: Yet infatiate man, 
In his debire more hot then Steeds or Sparrowes. 
Will to obraine it, quite deveſt his foule 
Of all that's maſculine in him, and transforntc 
His very being into woman, 
Newm. Sure, 
My Lord intends to write ſome Proclamation, 
'Gainſt wearing holland ſmockes, ſome furious Edit, 
*Gainſt charitable Jeaguerers: I've knowne him, 
(And ſo have you my Lords) for all this heat 
Gainſt womanhood, purſue a ſutlers ufroe, 
(And ſhe had but one eye ncither) with as much zealc, 
As ere knight-errand did his faire Lindabrides, 
Or Claridiana. Ent, Fredrick, Emilia, 
Tert. My Lord, your ſon and faire £wl1a. 
Newm, The quarrePs reconcil'd, Le lay my lite on't. 
Wallenſ, Beauteous Lady, 
The contraRt*ewixt me and your father, touching 
The marriage 'twixt my ſon and your faire ſe]te,I hope 
By your conſent is ratified : my boy 
Lookes ſprightly, as if he were new return'd 
From a triumphant victory, 
; 3 Fred. 
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Fred, My Lord, 

I xm {0 much a malter of my withes, 

By being bleſt in this faire Ladies love, 

I cannot wiſh a happinefle above 

What I peſſcfſe, onely would you be pleas d, 

To deſtiny the molt welcome houre tor 

The conſummation of our Nuptials. 
Wallenſ, *T ſhall be accomplit'4 

With all the ſpeed that preparations can 

Be made for the folemnity, Your newes fir, Int. Page. 
Page. My Lord, there's Colone!l Gordon, and ſome others 

Newly arriv'd from E gers, beg, admittance 

Into your preſence, 
Wallexf. Let them enter, 

They are my noble friends. Madam take 

The bright Em(ia to your charge: Fredrick you 

Have leave to wait on your Mittris, Worthy triends, Ex.Dstch, 

Int. Gordon, Leſle, Butler, Fred Emil. 

You're dearely welcome, I preſume the butmeſſe 

Mutt be of much importance, that could draw 

You(without giving us firſtnotice of it) 

From Epers hither. 
Leſle. Mighty Sir, our fortunes, 

Our hononrs, lives, whatſoc're we can call ours, 

Are luch a debr to you, that we'r ingag'd, 

To facrifice them all in any ſervice 

F or you, clpecially in this affaire 

Wer nowarriv'd about, fince it concernes 

Tour precious lite, which by that tyrant Ceſar, 

Ar halte the price and vilue of his Empire, 

Is {ct to ſale, 
Wallenſ, Horror! as how, good Colonel]. 

4 Lig. When yon ſhall know tir 
The rraytors (inch his malice would have made them ; 
Pick*1 out tor the affalinates of your perion, 

Y cul blefle you trom his wrechezaes, as from 
I ntcti- 
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Infeftious dampe, for the men, beſt Generall, 
Are of ſuch botome truſt, ſoneere ally'd 
Toall your councels, *thad been as ealie for them 
To have ated your fad ruine, as it is 
For me to ſpecks this, 
Tert, Very ſtrange, pray name them, 
- Cſs, Evenour lelves, 
Our fwthiull innocent ſelves,vere thoſe ſame monſters, 
De gin'd for to putin a& his purpole, who 
C:ule we were mercenaries in this warfare, 
H- thought as eafily we would (el] our faiths, 
Courted us therefore with whole piles of honours, 
Muuntaines of titles, mines of endleſle riches : 
But where our honours ſtand in competition, 
Theſe are but frivolous baits, trifles tor children 
To play and toy withall, our faiths are chryſtall, 
Which poiſon cannot vitiate. b 
Wallenſ: And our love |; 
Shall ſtrive by yours to take a faire example, 
How to requite your truth, but pray what anſwer, 
Return'd you to this man more great in milchictes, y 
Then he's in power or title. 
Leſle. Emtertain'd : 
His proffer*d bounties with a ſpecious ſhew 
Of thanktulneſle, nay audi effec} ” 
His damn'd int-nt, beſfongh: him nor to imp'oy - 
Any other in ruments but our felves Caccompliſh 
The ruine of yuur perſon : by this meanes 
To tree your deare life from the eminent danger, 
Ot being by others 1ym'd at. 
Terr. Thelcitrangers loves 
Surpaſſe credit. 
Wall-nf Tothanke yon : 
F or this ſame deare prefervall of my life, ; 
Beit f iends,were to admit your ation nyght, : 
Receive by grautude a latisfaRion, ; 


- 


” I. 4 


But [ 


SEr=as  : 


The Trazedy of Aibertus Wallenſtcin. 


, Bur pray divide my ſoule, my life and fortunes, 
, Are at your diſpotition : noble Lords, 
That this bale [1 rang ſcekes to take my life 
By trechery, is an apparant ttgre, 
He fteares that I ſhould live, and halfte vitorious 
p E're blow be itrucken, are they whom their tves 
4 Dicad,ere they doe behold them : let's go on then, 
Arm'd with our aides, backe with our cauſes juſtice, 
'Gaink this inlulting Emperour, and retolve 
| To pull the tyrant from his Throne, deitr.,y 
His very name, his memory, his aſhes, 
Wirth as much eafie treedome, as rough windes 
Demoliſh crafic buildings. Colon« Il Gordon, 
Some five dayes hence we ſhall arrive at Egers, | 
There to make preparation for the Nuptials, | 
Berwixt our (onne and taire £mrlra, 
; Come Lords, ſince we amongſt our ſelves are true, 
© |, Conquelt is ours, which we't wich ipeed purtue. Exewunt, 


Sctena tertia : Albertus ſolus, 


*Alber, To bcin love, nay to be (fo in love, 
To put off all our reaton andd (c urfe, 
W hicftdoes diſtinguiſh us from {avage beaſts, 
Todoteupon a face (which like a mi: rour, 
Sully'd by any breath) by the leaft ſicknelle, ; 
Growes pale and ghaltly : Is not chis meere madneſie, ( 
Why ſhould't inhabit here then : lure the fouc, 


_ 


As*tis a ſpirit of a (ubtle effence, 
A forme as thin and pure, as is an Angels, 

Canne'ce be author ot thele wild detues, 

$o oppoliteto ics nature, they'r all fleſhly, 

Sordid,as is the clay this trame's comporv'd ot, v 


Shall the (oute, 
The'nvble foile, be flave to theſe wild pafions, 
: And 
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And bow beneath their waight : ha 1/abe/la, Tnr.1/ab. 
All reaſon, ſenſe and (oule are in her lookes, 
There's no diicourle beyond them : crue]] taire one, 
Are youttill refolute to perfiſt in your 
Strange tyranny, and ſcorne my conſtant love. 
Iſabel. Doe nothr 
Abuſe that ſacred title, vrhich the Saints, 
And powers celeſtiall glory in, by atcribing 
It co your looſe dehires, pray rather cloth them 
In their owre attribure, terme them your Juſtfir, 
Your wild irregular luſt, which like thoſe fired rakes, 
Milſ-puiding nighted travellers, will lead you 
Forth of the faire path of your tame and vere, 
To unavoided ruine. 
eAlber, This is coyneſle, 
A cunning coynelle, to make me efteeme 
At a high rate, that jewell which you ſeeme 
To part from fo unwillingly (Merchants uſe 
To put bad wares away :)deare [[abella, 
Thinke what exceſſive honour thou ſhalt reape, 
In the exchange of one poore trivial] gemme, 
And that but mecrely wore" a VOYCeC, 
And unſubſ(tantiall eſſence, yert tor that 
Thou ſhalt have reall pleaſures, ſuch as Queenes, 
Prone to delicious luxury, would covet 
To ſate their appetites : Think 1/abella, 
Thar hardetft Marble. t hough not cur by force, 
By oft diffution of faltdrops, is brought 
Into what ever torme the Carvers fancie 
Before had deftin'd it : your heart's that ſubſtance, 
And will by trequent oratory of teares, 
Be brought to weare the pe Ea ſtampe, the hgure 
Ot my affeRion on it, 
Iſabel, Thus belicg'd, 
Itis high time, I ſummon up —_— 
All that is good, about me,to - 
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My reſolution ;.Sir, I would be loath, 
Thar you ſhould (ce me angry, *cis a pafſton 
My modetty is unacquainted with, 
Yet in this cauſe, deare to me as my honour, 
I nceds mult chide your paſſion : O conhider, looke 
\Whata precipice of certaine ruine, 
Your violent will (as on ſome dangerous rocke, 
That ſtrikes what ee daſhes upon't,in pieces) 
Has caſt your heedlefle yourh upon : my Lord, 
Why thould youventer your whole ſtock of gooducfle. 
Upon forbidden Merchandize, a prize 
Which the moſt barbarouns pirats to the Lawes 
Ot moral] honeity, would teare to ſeize on, 
Both for ics ſanRticy and trivial] valuc, X 
Alb, I'm thunder-ſtrucke. 
I/ab. What fooliſh thiete, my Lord, would rob an Altar, 
Be guilty of the ſacriledge, to gaine 
A brazen cenſor : why ſhould you then affect 
A fin ſo great, as {poiling me of honour, 
For ſuch a poore gajne, as the ſatisfying 
Your {enſuall appetite; think; good my Lord, 
The pleaſures you fo covet, are but like flattering mornings, 
T hat fhery the riling Sun in his tull brightnefle, 
Yet doce're night bury his head m tempelts. 
Alb. V'mditinchanred, all the charmesare fled, 
That hung like mitts aboar my foule, and rob'd it 
Of the taire light of vertne : excellent Angel, 
You have that pczver in goodnefle, as ſhall teach 
Wonder, that child of igno1 ance,a faith, 
No woman can bebad : I doe confteſſe, 
Big with the rage of my intemperate luſt, 
[| came to blaſt your purity, but am 
Become its perteft convert, fo reclaym'd 
By your bett goodnelſe trom theſe toute intentions. 
Hell has not ftrength enongh to tempt my fraiky, 
Totty like wild lootenefle ; pray ſweet forgive me, 
Seatc 
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Seale it with one chaſte kifſe, and henceforth let me 
Adore you as the faver of my honour, 
My truth and tames prelerver. 
I/ab, lameglad 
Pre wrought thi ; reclamation on your tolly, 
And truſt me, I ſhall ever love this in you, 
Though my more humble thoughts ſhall ne'ce aſpire 
To aflte&t your perſon, 
Alb, Had you vyeelded to my dehres, 
Been no whit vertuous, I ſhould have efteem d youu. 
(My looſer heat by your conſent extingult'd) 
Bur as a faire houſe haunted with goblins, 
Which none will enter to poſſeſſe, and bleit me 
F rom the prodigious building ; when now, 
Big with - chaite aſſurance ot your vertue, 
I doe beſcech by your love, your mercy, 
Looke on my innocent love, more ſpotleſle 
Then are the thoughts of babes, which ne're Knew fouleneffe, 
Accept me for your husband, ſtart not Lady, . 
By your faire felfc I meanc it, 
Doe intreat it 
As my extent of happineſſe, 
1/ab, This my Lord, 
Is tov extreme oth' other fide, as ntuch 
Too meane I hold my (eife ro be your wite, 
As my owne fame and honvur did eſteeme me 
Too good to be your proſtitute : My Lord, 
The wiving Vine that 'bout the friendly Elme, 
T wines her (ott limbes,and weaves a leavie mantk 
F or her (upporting Lover,dares not venter, 
To mix her humble boughes, with the imbraces 
Of the more lofty Cedar : *T wixt us two 
Is the ſame difference : Love my Lord and hope 
A nobler choice, a Lady of your owne 
Ranke ; all the ends my poore ambition 


Shall ever ayme. ſhall be to love your worth, 
F 2 Pain 


Th Tragedie of Alberrus Wallenſtcin. 


But ne're aſpire your Nuptials, . 
Alber. You're too humble, 
Impole too meane a value on a gemme, 
Kings would be proud to weare, deare [/abe/la, 
Let not thy modeit Frreetneſſe interpole 
A new impediment *cwixt my lawtul! flames, 
And thy owne Vettall chaftiry,let not feare, 
(To thy tex incident)ot my tathers wrath 
Stagger thy relolution; thou ſhale be 
Tome, my father, mother, brother, friend, 
My all of happineſſe ; if we cannot here 
In peace injoy our wiſhes, we will love 
Like Turtles in a Dcſart, onely blett ' 
In one anothers company. Enter Fred Newm, 
New,\Why look you ftr,yondei*s the cock oth” game, 
About to tred yon ginny hk, they'r villing z 
Shaltwe retire, my Lord, perhaps they are going to't, 
And 'ewould be a ſhame to ſpoile their !port. 
Fred, 1 am reiolv'd, Fle [peake ro him, 
Newm, Your pleature muſt be'accompliſhal, , 
Bur take heed wedraw not the Virgins curles on us 
Both, take heed on't, it will fall heavy, 
eAlber. Surpriz'd, and by my b. uther, prethy ſweer 
Withdraw, I would not have thy timorouseares, 
Frighted with his loud anger. | 
Fred. Save you brother, you've parted with your 
Mittrefſe, pray tell me, does ſhe kiffe well, 
Ha« ſhe a fragrant lip ? 
Are her demecanours courtly, apt to ravith 2 
Are you refolv'd to run away with her, 
And itain the honour of our tamily,tor her ſweet ſake ? | 
eAlb:r. Gentle brother, you ſpeak a language | 
I nor underitand, 
Nor value much the meaning, In your love | 
I medled nor, an{*c had been manners in you, 
Not to have intruded upon mine, your preſence 
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Being unrequired, 

Fred. Y ouw'c very confident, young Gallant, 
ſn defence of your brave Mittreſle, 
I know you are in love, bravely in love 
With a trim Chomber-maill, a thing made ap 
Of a caſt Tatfatic gowne of an old Wardrobe : 
De-generate brother, were I not alſu;'d 
O: your chatie mothers vertues, | ſhould queſtion, 
Whither my tather gor yougbut I'm come 
To di..achanrthy fenies from the charmes, 
That hate:ull witch throwes on them, but reſolve 
Quickly to quit her, or by Heaven tiuce'd better 
Commux with lightning, 

Alber. Pray, goull brother uſe- 
Your threats upon your Corporals, or fampe 
At your tame Lancepreſados, when they doe not 
Pertorme your charge 3 y our rage upon your boyes, 
Were more becomming, then upon your brother : 
Lt you will tit, and with attentive patience, 
Marke what I ſhall deliver, I will give you 
Reaſons for my intentions, bur it not, 
You may depait uniatished, | 

t red. Well Sir, be briefte, [ ſha!l attend you. 

4/6. In briete, I love tauue //abella, (5 as honour, 
Not the vicious heat of youth, 
Commands me to affeR, I love her verrtne, 
And have in that as noble, rich a dowry, 
As the addition ot eltate and blood, 
Which you have acquir'd in yuur late happy match 
With young Emilia, 

Fred. Dare you, boy, name her, 
And my Emilia as paralels, 

«Alb. Why, good brother, 
Though ſhe tran{cends her in her birth and fortunes, 
Y ct in the rare indowments of her minde., 
She is her cquall,vertue has a ſoul as preciuus 


# 


> OY Dm ret einer oi i EEE AE SEEN. AE IO 


The Tragedy of Albertus Wallenſtcin, 


| In peaſants as in Princes,”tisa birth-right 
Alone candeprive them of, who truly have it. 
"Tis ſo with 1/abella. 
I Frea, Youdoe intend to marry her. 
Alb. <5 brother. 
Fred. Shce is a Whore, 
Alb."Tis a a mo{t icandalous TIyc,and on your heart. 
Ile prove her chatte and vertuous as £ wilea, 
As your Emil«s: 
Fred. Have .: you. Fight 
Ent, Ter:zks, Kintzki, Newman, Ullawe, 
Newm: Heip to beat down their (wo1 ds,my Lords, 
Death, Fred-1ck,, Alberts, what doe you meanc ? 
Let's beat then both, hart I thinke you'r drunk 
With Lubecks becere or Brenſwicks Mum, 
bs - -Kzne, For ſhame 
Put up your angry weapons. 
; New, How fell you out Gentlemen, how fell you our. 
Tert, It was a ſad misfortune, nor would I 
{t ſhould arrive unto our Generals notice, 
For halte my Exrledome :*Las my Lord you bleed, 
eAlb, No matter, 
My blood could ne're in more holy uſc 
Have been imploy'd, 
New, Now the heats over, do you not both thinke 
Your ſelves apaire of coxcombs, come ſha ke hands, 
I will make you both ſtark drunke, but I will have you 
Good tricnds agen, brothers tall out, for ſhame, 
Brothers fall our, 
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Actus quartus : Scena prima, 
Wallenſtein, Fredericke, Dutcheſſe. 


IVallen. Can this be poſlible, 
Fred, Tis a truth, 
And if your high authority countermand not 
His fond intentions, he will wed her, and 
Diſhonour our great Family. 
Wallenſ, Call him hither, 
T ſhall initrut the gallane youth his duty. 
Dutch, But good my Lord, donot with too ſevere 
A harthneffe chide the error of his love, 
Let like a chryſtall itreame, which unoppos'd 
Runs with a ſmooth brow gently in its courſe, 
Being ftop'd oth' ſudden, his calme nature riot 
Into a wiltull fury, and pertut 
In his intended fancie, 
Wallenſ, Gentle Madam,teach 
Your women how to drefle you, hereare none 
Doe need your preſence or inſtrufion, you would have him 
Leape your neat Chamber-maid, and get a Monkey 
For you to play withall : Heis here, 
Pray you depart, # redrick attend your mother, 
I would be private, Int Albert. 
Alb, Your Grace was pleavgd to ſend tor me: 
tallenſ, I did to, 
Know you the cauſe? 
eAtb. Nut yet, my Lord, 
Wallenſ 1am your Father fir, 
Whoſe trownes you ought to tremble at, whoſe anger 


Should be as dreadtull ro you, as Heavens curtes ; 
Look 
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Looke on my face, and reade my buſtneſſe thee, 
Alb. Alas my Lord, your lookes 
Are diſcompos'd with rage, your hery eyes 
F.owle with the accultom'd motion, they had wonrt 
To drrtupon your enemies, T am 
Afliu'd my innocence can no way merit 
Your all-conſuming anger. 
Wall:nſ, *Tisalye, 
A worthlefle lye, falſe as thy flattering hopes are, 
You arein love, moſt gallantly in love 
With /ſabella, one who is compos'd 
Ot paint and pl'{te:s : thou degenerate monſter, 
I cayt "It tame, and pa rricide to honour, 
Abett inthy condition, as thy thoughts are ; . 
Tere this vi *itrumper trom thy foule, do't quickly, | 
Renounce her with all binding tyes can urge thee 
T © keep thy taith, or I will quite put off 
Then.me ot Father, take as lictlen- tice 
Thou artmy ot-{pring, as the fiurly North, 
Des of the ſnow, which when it has ingendred, 
Its wild breath ſcatters through the earth torgotten, | 
Alb This was the killing fever I (till fear'd; 
Sir I ſhau!d be a {tranger to your blood, | 
As well as noble worth, ſhould I commit 
AfttionsTI tham'd to juttifie : I confeſſe 
I love faire /ſabe{/a, and belcech you, 
The meanenefle of her fortune and her birth 
Omitted, ſhe may be confer'd upon me 
In Lawtull marriages 
W.llex/, Dare you boy, | 
Speake this to me. 
Al5, 1 ſhould Sir be degenerate 
From your great ſpiric, ſhould I fcare to utter 
Whar I' doe wiſh effeted., were you a God, 
As being my Father, your but a degree 
To me beneath one. in a cauſc fo righteous, 
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{ ſhould not onely boldly crave your licenſe, 
But hope to have it granted, 

Wallenſ. Hell and furies, 
Durſt any mortall foole, but my owne iffhe, 
Venter to brave my fary thns;' reſolve 
Villaine in tull co ſfatisfie my purpoſe, 
Due it without regret, renounce this trumpet 
Even from thy ſoule, abanden her remembrance, 
Or by my owne unwearied vatour, better, 
And with more fatety thou mayſthug a wave, 
When its white lips kifſe heaven : yong fir your hono- 
I5not yoar owne, for it your but my aQor, 
And muſt give me account, a ſtrift account 
Ot the errors you run in : to the Duilt 
Of my great Anceitors, ſtand I accountant 
For all my family, and their bleſt aſhes 
Would breake their Marble lodgings,and come forth 
To quarrell with me, ſhould I pergiir this bac 
Toitaine their glorious Heraldry. 

Alb, Great Sir, 
Can vertue be a blemiſh, or true worth 
Difgrace Nobilicy ; "was that at firlt 
When Nature made all equall, did diſtinguiſh 
"T wixt man and man, and gave aj precedence 
To the moſt worthy : Honour is Vertues of-ſpring, 
Since then the AngelL,my affe&tor!s fixt on, 
Is faire and vertuous,all the good that ever 
Durtt with fraile fleſtrcominix, or earth be proud of : 
How to our Families honour can ſhe bring 
A diminution ? Can fir the chaſte ice, 
Kiſs'd by the Sun, into its native ſubſtance, 
Pollute a chryſtal] River, fucely rather 
It addes freſh moyſture to its {ſtreame. My Lord, 
I am your ſonne, and have been till obedient 
To your commands, O by your love, your veitc, 
Your nevet daunted vertue, I beſcech you. 
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Grant me this one requett, wer'c for my life, 
{ ſhould not be ſo abjeR, as to ſpend 
This breath for its redemption, 
Wallenſ, Well, thy prate 
Has ove come me, Fam piaitul}, 
Beyond my nature pittiſull to the 
I hou ſhalt injoy thy wilhes, 
»1b, All theblelings, 
Prayers can obtain from heaven, ſhowr down upon you 
F or vour ſuperlative mercy, - : 
Wallenf, Stay and nan, Ls me, 
Tihall be with this gondition, that as ſoone 
A+ thou art wed, and haſt injoy'd thy wiſhes, 
Ere the next San riſe on you, F 
You reſolve without remorſe, 
To kill your 1/abe/la. 
Als. Heavens proteCt me ! 
Wall. Nay thou ſhale Gveare ic t00 :*Las gentle boy, 
I know thy nature is too full of fire, -; , 
To mix with Grdidearth, and though thy laſt, 
(Which is but manhood ja thee) prompt thee on, 
To talte the ſweers of /abellas beauty. 
I know thou (cornſt ſo mitich to unmake thy Gentry, 
To take her tor thy wife, perhaps ſhe will no, 
Giveup her honour, till the Church has ſeal'd 
That grant as Jawfull ; freely I allow 
Her brave ambition, it asa reward 
Duet, her haughty pride, thy own hands kill hcr, 
And io wipe om the infamy. 
1b, Strange crue'ty ! fo tyrants us to grant offenders life, 
After their condemnation: to reſerve them 
To combat wild beaſts in the ſpacious Cirque, 
Or bloody Amphitheater : My Lord, 
Wallesf, Piſh1 am deafe. inexorable as Scas 
Tott prayers of Mariners, when their ſinking Keel 
5 drunke with billowes, Ent, Dutch, Iſabel and 7 age, l 
Dwtch. 
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Datch. O my Lord, iT 
Y, ar _ullice on thiscuried witch, this thiefe, 


This morning I have loit out ot my C ibirer 
The io much vali% Jewe!l, which you: bounty 
Beitoa'u upon me. none but ſhe and [ 

Having been there 1n-ce ; ſhenwbbe rchieke: 
Fuce her to re{t'tution, 

W-.1. "Tu as 4 gem. my muther Fave aiaatlak L did preſerve 
W th as much care, 4s votaries doe the reliques !' ©} » 
Q- their proteftiny Saints: 1 gaveit you, T 
When in the cage: tervor of my yuith, mr roeen 
I ucttin\{ you my wite : come hither miniong%\'. +; 
You who can iteale the !ewels ot mens hearts, '' * | 
With your inch; Inting turceries, will not tcare 
To make a venter upon pettier thete : 

Siri ah goe bid them wait me here. |; Ho vih 343020 | 
lab. My Lurd, «© , 69340177 > FRLTITTET 

I'm {o lecure iv my-own innocence, | () 1 

That ſhou'd your tury riot « nmy lite, 

'T woult not iffright me, | ſhould meet my death, 

As wi'lingly as I ſhould doe my reit; 1 ary loa ti 

Atter a tedi..us watching, there's no armour: 

Like that of innocence. with which. l'm oxlardedl, 

And theretore laugh at puniſhment. 

Wal Y brave | (hal lvon quelI your in(olence; lay hands Ent 4 

On this ipnobl- (tr 7pet, hang her up,here in wy preicuce, Guard, 
eAlb, Stay fir, I doe beleech you heareme. 

Wal Your intreaties atecaſt on me,as 100ls cthrow oyl on fire, 
Striving to extinguiſh it : hang her up, 

Ic hag you all clic, 
lb, "Then Sie 3 will ſpeake, 
Since you forget to be a father to me, 
I wil put off my duty ; Pm retold, 
Sinc f £ unp« fMible that We ſhould live, 
T dye together : nor doe not flave preſume, 
To touch this mine of purity, 'tis a treature 
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While Fm alive Hell cannot raviſh from me, 
(t or tends would feareto tonch it) it you murder 
This ſporleſſe Innocent Virgin, you are {uch, 
S 2 mercileſſe a tyrant, as doe love 
I © teed on your owne bowels, one whom nature 
Creatca for a curſe, andid getogurtcy, 
Such prodigies as I am, one whom all Loyers | 
Shatltreyble at, ifmentioned ; one, | 
Wallenſ: Death havel loft my command, is he or I | 
Tobe obey'd ? hang henat he rehul, 
Kill the unnatura!l Traytor:' | 
[ſab. Deare alberaws, draw not aruine on thy prizeles life, 
For my deſpis'd ſake I will go to death, 


All peace as does an Anchorite,that's affur'd of all his finnes for- ; 
giveneſle, 
Alb. Sawcie divell, carry that touch of her to hell, *rwill ſerve 
To mitigate thy tortures. 1: run through, Kils one of 
Detch, O my Lord, what has your futy afted,, the Guard. 
Deare eAlbertrs 


Alb. "Twas a moſt friendly:hand, and I could kiſke it, 
For the moſt welcome benefit ;1 {/abe#/s, 
In death thou giveit melite, thy innocence, 
Will like my guardian Angell, ſafely convey me 
To yonder heavenly Manſion :pray forgive me, 
Deare Sir if ih my over-hatty acale | 
IR thiypbore innocems: quartcihany wild fury, 
Tranſgreis'd my naturall duty, and as the Jaſt 
Requeſt your dying ſon-can aske, es jon y 
On this moſt innocent Majd:: thy bhand,my faire ones 
And now as willingly I doe expire, 
As a blett Martyr, who does court the fire, O //ebelia gics, 
. Dutch, Omy deare Albert, 
Wall, Death {lave, dare you play wich a flame 
I hat ſhall conſume you, 
Hang her up.or torments fhallpay your breach of duty. 
Jab, Thece friend, there's all ehe Jewels Lam mitts of, and 
n 
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An that thou merits, prethce be as ſpeedy 

In thy diſpatch, as tate iT (c] te : there is 

A pure white Ghoſt in yon ſame aznre cloud, 

Expects me itraight, I come my deare Albertus, 1: hang'd, 
Wallenſ, Take hence their bodies, *twasa hopefull boy, 

And one I lov'd well, tilt his wild love 

Made him forget his duty ; and 'tis better 

He di'd with fame, his ſword in's hand, then that 

Ned liv'd with foule diſhonour : would he were 

Alive agen, I do begin to teele ſtrange horrors hers, aud that 

Big gueit, my ſoule,is ſhaken as with a nipping frok, hence idle 

Griet, | mult be furniſh'd withmore ſpritly paſiong,thou art too 

Heavy,fit for the ſociety of none but penfive women, All muſt dy, 

Why ſhould not he then,'cwas his dettiny, Excunt, 


Scenaſecunda : Gordon, Leſle, Butler, 


Lefle. Areall your horſe in readinefſe, 

Gordon, Yes,/cis tinge, 
That we were mounted,*tis foure leagues at leaſt 
Unto the Generals Campe, and *ewill be late 
Ere we arrive there , are you yet reſolv'd 
Upon the meanes, by which to put in praQtice 
Our long intended purpoſe, our delay 
Will make the Emperour apt to call in queſtion 
Our faiths integrity, 

Leſte, So great a baſineſſe, 
Is not with eahie ſpeed to be perform'd: 
Ancager haſte oft-rimes 0'rechrowes the fortunes 
Of ſuch affaires, if we once get him hither, 
Within our City walls, be confidence , 
He's in his grave ; but have you given command, 
That all your Souldiers be in readinedſc, 
To waite the Generalls entry, 

Butler, They ſhall be 
[n their belt furniture of Armes, all drawne 
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Int» parada, he (hall have all pompe, 
And ornainen ot vaarre, to bid him welcome, 
Lefle The.c triumphs 
Sh 11! be but tunerall pomps before his death 
Gor49%, you mult, as Governour of Ezers, 
Prelent the keyes with a 1 hun i'ity 
To his diipote, *till make him be morecarelecſſe, 
And tri his very (oule into our hands, 
Gordon, Doubt notme, 
I ſhall performe with cunning $kill,what cre 
Belongs tome ; bur doc you intend the General! 


Aiummefhall tall, or his contederates . 


Shall periſh with him, 

Leſle. Oby all meancs, Indian princes 
Doe carry {lives to wait on them into 
The other world, and *cwere inglorious, 
That «ur brave Generall ſhould nut have that privilege 
Count Tertzhs, Kintzks, Newman, Marſhall {Ulawe, 
Shall be his hai bingers, and 71 ſhides below, 
Provide fit entertainment tor his Gho 4 


Butl. They are of power,thcir deaths will ſhrowdly weaken, 


The tireneth ot the Conſpiracie. « 
Leſle, Very tne, Pic crattily inſtill into his eares, 
New cauſes of dittruit, to to beget 
In him more conhdence of my taith, {o to 
Allure him hither ſooner, we mult worke 
Surcly, as «0c3 tne Mole, who digs 
Her habitation in the carth, and (cornes 
Alithe . flaules of tempeſts ; when he's in, 
We mutt be prompt in ation, ſure ot hand, 
And tound uf heart, and itrike him wich that violence, 
F:om the ſuppovd Heavers, 
His ambition climbs to, that the thin ayre 
Does from its pucer Regions 
Dul! earthly metcors ; come lct's away, 
Nought crofſes ations like a dull delay, ZExemm, 
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Scena tertia : Wallenſtcin jo'ns 

Wiles, Tobediſcasd in mind, difeas'd palt cure 
Ot Phyſicke or ſage counſell, is a madnelle , 
The ative Souldiers, all whoſe cads are glory, 
And that by vertue (cowards terme a {une} 
Ambition.thould not be acquainted witit. | 
Although my cares doe hang upon my toule, 
Like mines of Lead, the greatnefle of my {pirit, 
Shall ſhake the ſullen waight off ; natura!l ret, 
(Is like a wholſome bath to limbes opprett 
With gouts and aches) toa troubled minde, 
A moitexcelling medicine, and I tecle 
A itrong propenſ:on in my braine, to court þ 
Slcepe for its mild Phyſitian : within there;doy. Ent 4 Pape, 
Sicrah be ſure that none dilturbe my reſt, 
On no occation, on your lite I charge you. 

Page. Shall Ling Sir, =. 

Wallesſ, Yesit the notes be heavy, apt to invite 


The weary ſoule to ſlumbers. SOUgs 
Page, Who's there? you mult not enter, 
Dutch, Mult not firrah, Em, Dutch, 


V\ here is your Lord ? 
Page. Your pardon, gracious Madam, he's laid down 
To reſt, and has upon my life commanded 
Me, none fhould wake him. 
Datch, Thinkſt thou he is 
So much addifted to his caſe, he will 
Neglet his buſineſſe, goe in and tell him, 
The Governors of Egers, Colonel] Gordon, 
And Colonell Leſte are without upon 
Afﬀaires of conleguence. 
Page, Would your Grace 
Would pardon me, your felfe with greater ſatety 
Might do it, Madam. 
Dutch, Fooliſhboy, goc in, I will bethyſecuricy, 
Page_ Iſha!l vertorme, 
Though 
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Thcugh neſt unwillingly your command ; my Lord, 
Pleaſe you to rife, your Dutcheſle, 
Wallenſ, Ha, where's my (word, 
Thou art a Coward Ghoſt, and not my ſonnes, 
Totakeme in my tkepe marm'd, my Poniard 
Will itil! be fairhtull ro me, if thou beet not 
Thin ayre.its point will graze on thee,” Stabs the Page. 
Dutcy, O my Lord, 
\\ hat has your tary ated ? this your ſudden 
Mutdring this innocent youth, doth adde new horcore 
To your ttrange crnelties, 
Wallenſ, Ha , my Page ! his death | 
\Vas butdue juſtice tor his breach of duty, 
For thus diſturbing of my reſt. [ 
Dutch, My Lord, 
Your hands are purpled {o in innocent blood, 
Teares eannot waſh the tinure of : my (clfe 
Am as deepe guilty as you in the ſlaughter 
Of Iſabella, the was innocent, 
The Jewell I accug'd her of, this morning, 
Griete to my ſoule, I've found, pray heaven,repentance 
May explate our offences. 
wallenſ., IT begin 
To feeleſtrange horrors here, my Marble ſoule, 
Does (trive to feat it ſEfe into a teare, 
At thought of theſe ſad accidents, Noble Friends, 
Ent Gord Butl Leſle,N emm.Tert cnt, 
Y ou'r opportunely welcome, I was opprelt 
With ſudJen melancholy, but your lov d preſence 
Expells all thought of it, and 'm growne 
As full of ſprightly mirth, as when my hopes 
Aime at a glorious viftory, 
Gordon, Mighty Duke, 
According to my duty, I am come 
Here to preſent you with the keyes of Egers, 
My place of Goernment, and with them my lite, 
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_ Todoe youlervice, 
 _ Wallenſ, noble Gordon, 
ou doe ſo much indeare mee by your love, 

Thane no poſſibility ro requite 
Your overflow of GCurteltzs, have you not 
Receivid new intelligence of bufineſſe, 
Which does concerne me, 

Leſle, New temptations Sir 
Againſt your precious life, 'tis to be fear'd, 
Leit ſecing we doe ſhcke to in pertormance 
Ot what we've promis'd, he'l imploy new agents 
To attempt your ruine, and ſhould treaſon, 
As *tis a {ubtle ſerpent, ftings unſeen Sir, . 
Invade your lite : to what a dire misfortume 
Were we, whole lives have upon yourd © 
Bctray'd , and therefore good my Lord beware, 
Leit your owne courage, which contemns all dangers{ 
Doe undoe you, 

Wallenſ. Neyer fearez how farre 
Is hence to Egers 

Gordow, Some three houres eafte march. 

Wallenſ. Set forward thither ; 
It were in vaine my enemies (words to feare, 
When doe carry ſharper poniards here, ZExexe, 
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Actus quintus : Scena prima, 


E mper *fir, Hungary, Lueſtenber7. 


Emp Vext with (© many cares, ſo many milchiefs, 
T hat doe like Hidr@ 5 dreadtull heads increale, 
By catting off, as billowes follow billowes, 
Succeed e ch othes with that eager violence, | 
Our weary Eagles know-not where to perch, /| 
But flag their tckly wings : wer'c not irreligiqus, 
I ſhould capixulate with the powers divine, 
And tax them of inuitice.; my whole raigne 
Has been a long and ons coontinwed trouble; 
And it bleit peace with her faire beames did &'ce 
Shine on our Empirez/twas bur, like.a taire', 
Deceittull wind, courting the ſhips out of the harbor, 
Into the maine to deay pg then ;; but the mother 
Of a max@bgricl warkayre, ghark teare as. ;/, 
[ found the Wreathe Imperiall drown'd in btood, 
So I in blood muſt leave it. 

Oueſt. Have good hope Sir, 
Tides then approach their tull height,when clicir cbb4 
Has been at lowelt ;/ themofthideonstempelt , 
hich ſcem'd to threat the ruine of the world, 
Bing uſhed in by thunder and hot lightning. 
Are ſooneſt paſt. theres nothing violent 
Can boalt of perpetuity ; our fortunes 
Are not ſy de{perate, 18 our feares preſent them : 
Were hands and hearts left yet, that dare oppol: 
The inhumane TI raytour, and our caulcs jultice 


Allure 
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Aſſures us, it we cannoclive victorious, 
We ſhall dye nobly. 

Hang, Man, my royall Father 
Is not himſelte, when he beholds 
Events through the quicke perſpetive of feare, 
Which (hewes him | 69 at remorelt dittance, 
As cleareſt and his moſt perfpicuous obicQs, 
Suppole this traitor in his Giant-reach 
Fathome even heaven it telte,yet there are bolts 
Toitrike Niim intoearth for his ambition, y 
And make his memory and game, all, fave his treaſon, 
F or ever to be tor gottcu, 

Emp. That which moſt 
Does drive my tortwr'd {oule into affrighes, 
Is, that | tee ver talle among our (elves : 
The faichlefſe Soaldiers daily doe introupes, 
Fly trom our Enfignes to the T raytors Campe: : 
What cauſe have we then but CexpeR ſad ruine ? 
Whea thoſe who ſhould be our fecurity, 
Doe prove our greateſt enemies ; our Guard, 
Our teare and terror, they all looke 
On him, as {uperititious Indians on the Sunne, 
With adoration ; on me, with contempt, 
Or (burat beſt) with picry, 

Cneſt, Mighty Ceſar, 
Toduubt an ill before it fall upon us, 
*Mongit valiant and reſolved foules, is counted 
A point of cowardite: Great Spirits ever 
Shou!d be above their fates; good Sir retreat 
into that fortrefle of your minde, 
Your reſolution, call it up to guard, 
Your ſoule from timorous thoughts : 
Are you the man have (way'd 
The Roman Empire toure and twenty yceres, 
With that ſucceſle againſt your forraigne foes, 
Your very name more then your _ vanquiſh'd, 
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To Jet a Traytor fright you : good my Lord 
Let's draw forth new battalias to the Field, , 
Awake the Drum and Trumpet, ſummon nþ 
T hevery laſt hopes of our weaken'd ſtrength, 
'Gain{t this inſulting traytor ; very infants 
Will on the ſudden grow up able men, 
And fight in this brave quarrel, 
Hung, Heaven it (clte 
Will arme on our ſtde, and with certaine vengeance. 
Pu:ſuc the inhumane monſter : why ? to dye, 
(As thats the worit can happen) in this caule, 
Were a religious martyrdome: I am your fon Sir, 
And what your tortunes are good or difaitrous, 
Mine has on, them dependance by my hopes, I doe | 
So lictle waigh the glori us traytors pride, 
I thiake him worthy fcarce my meaneſt thought, 
Ant ret affur'd, ere long, I ſhall bchold 
T i1j« tearetull meteor, that would be a Star, 
And does aff;ight us with his hideous blaze, 
Like a vaine Comet drop his fading rayes, 
Emp, Youg comforts 
Come as in drougths the elemental] dew 
Does on the carth, it wets, but leaves no moyſhire, 
T > give the ſear'd plants growth : Bur yeiternight 
Wed certaine iptormation, that our forces 
Led by Atarthias Gallas, were & rethrowne 
/ Saxon Waymar, and his fon young, Fredvicke:; 
Who had they knowne as well how to purſue, 
A<« gaine a victory, and made a ſudden 
Onſlaught upon Fienne.thei*s; not ours 
Had been the Wreathe Imperiall, Now your newes fir, 
| Int * Meſſenger, 
CHMeſſen. Letters from Colonel Leſt- tir,from Evers, 
Emp. This is our Jatelt hope ; he writcs me word, 
That the Arch-traytor, ard his prime confederates, 
Lalt night arriv'd at Egerz,,and afſures me 
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Oftheir immediate ruine : Well Coloffus, | 
You'd belt (tand firme, unſhaken as a rocke? 
Whoſe feet the fierce waves ſtriving totrip up, 
Doe *gainſt its hard hootes daſh themlielves to pieces, 
Or chou wilt fall unpitricd, fall to be 
The ſcorne of ſtory. the contempt and by-word 
Toa'l potterity ; let's in my Lords: 
This law the Heavens inviolably keepe, 
Their juſtice well may (lumber, but ne*re fleepe, 
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Scenaultima : Wallenſtein, Tertzki, Kintzki, Illawe, 
Newman, Leſle, Butler, Gordon. 


Leſle, The honour you have done us mighty Duke, 
By this your gracious prelence, gives a period 
To our ambition ; Egers is growne proud, 
Dares with Vienna (tand in competition, 
Which is the capitall City, which does hold 
The true an.| lawtull Ca/er. 
Gordon, Ferdinand, 
Had he arriv\ here in his greateſt glory, 
Could not have been more welcome; while I am 
Governour of this towne, it and my life 
Are at your ſervice. 
Wallenſ Noble Gentlemen, 
You do ſo loade me with new courtehics, 
I know nct firit for whichto give youthankes, 
And did a tullen hamour not poſſeſſe 
My much diftemper*d faculties, my mirth 
Should (peake my gratitude ; but on the ſudden, 
I am (o overbucdned with fad thoughts, 
I cannot ſuite my minde (ſo much oppreſt) 
To jollirie, 
Leſte, *Tis our generall griefe, 
H 3 Ought 
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Ought ſhould dilturbe your quict here, when we 
Were all compovgd of triumph, for the joy 
We doe conceive tor your arrivall. My noble Lord of 
Tertzbs, thelc are the welcomes 
Full bowles of (prightly Wine that Souldiers uſe 
In entertainment ; toour Generals health, 
An to his: good recovery trom his melancholy. 
Fert, Who ſhall refuic to pledge it with that zeale, 
He would drinke healthtull potions, may it be 
A dcaily poy fon to him : Coloncll Goran, 
New,May he dye fordroughth,like a Weſtphalia Pig 
Frli' dog dayes, or be choake with cating totted checte, - 
Gordon. My Lord of Kmtzkg, 
This to our Generals health, and welcome hither. 
New, I'm like to taint for thirlt, 
Would *would arrive at me once, my mouth 
Even waters at it, 
Kentz,, Noble Butler, 
Butler, Maithall {{{awe, 
Newmw, 1 (hall belait.I (ee, 
Bur it the {toopes hold our, 'tis ten t9 one 
[ic have my ſhare, 
[/lawe, Here Colonell Newman. 
New. And 'riwere the Tun of Heidleberg, I'd drink it 
i} with as much eaſe, as a leaguer can 
Ina grim tatlers houle of thatch: My Lord, 
Under your gracious pardon, take me off 
This Jutty rowle to your owne health, and after 
Begin as much to cach of ours, and it 
It doe not make you as merry asa Corporall 
Upon payday, lay Pmno Eſculapims, 
But a meere Mountebanke in the effects 
Ot ſprightly Wine, 
Wallenſ, Kind Gentlemen, my thankes 
Toall of yon, and would my difpofition 
Atford me licence, I ſhould not forget 
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The {ouldiers ceremonie, to begin 
Each of your happy wiſhes howſoevet 
I will trench ſo farre on my melancholy, 
Todrink this np. T o all your healths. 
Ommes Your Grace hath thewen us 
A too excelsive cuutehte, 
Wall, Ile onely 
Repoſca little, and if I find 
My {ad diitemper alter, Ile retarne, 
And trolicke in your company, 
N wm. 1 (mc! him: 
Hee has a plotupon us, he&le ſteale hence. 
And thitt a {core or ew oof cups, and then 
Set tieſh upon us. make us all as drunke, 
As rati in the Canaries, 
Lefle, Wee) attend your Graces 
Wallen/. By no meanes, 
Let not my melancholy dil :ompoſc 
Y Ou: thought 'S t trolicke mirth : 
T here? % (Li lone | N ewman. 
Wil in my ablence take a cup or rwwo 
F or mee: meane time bee merry, *tis my charge: 
Remember to obſerve ie. ExWallew/, 
Leſle. Pme lorry, | 
Hee ſhould bee thus diftempet 4 here. My Lord 
] .ct not ow: Generals ſadnefle rob us of 
Our late intended jollity: Golonell Newman 
You'd wont to bee all ayre: I hope, you are not 
Turn'd earth >* ſuddaine 
emmy No taith,thank heaven,l feel no inclinatior: 
char favours of mortality: ecntlcmen 
ShaPs have a catch, 
Omnes, Withall our hearts, good Colonel], 
New, Amilicary Midrigall, I learn'd it 
Of a right Impe of Irs, a red- tac'd Serjeant, 
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Lefle, Will you begin, | 
ww. Yes verily, but good Colonell 


Let not your voyce rebell, nor be exalted 
Into a Calidonia tune, *cwill ſpaile 
Our ditty, A Catch, 
Leſle. My thankes, my Lords pleaſe you this cup 
Toth' happy Nuptials'twixt young Fredricke, 
And the taire ZErnlid, 
"Gordon, Egers will be hunourd, 
To have them celebrated here, 
Newm, Doe me right good Colonell, 
Youdrinke it as *rwere {carbeere. 
Leſle. Captaine Butler, 
Newm No whilpering good Colonell Zeſle, 
No whiſpering, 
You know what followes, but drinke off your cup 
Like a right Cavalier, this Neckar wine 
Hasa ſtrange vertue in't, it elevates 
Both fleſh and ſpiritza months means for a wench now. 
Leſle. My Lord, I am 
So farre from giving youa fit requitall 
For your Jate — 1... oy that as latistaRion, 
I mult beg a new favour, one cup more, 
Let's all rogether drinke a tull caroule, 
Unto our Generals health, and his revenge 
Upon the Emperour ;you ſhall drinke no more, 
'T ſhall be your lait cup, trutt me, 
New,] ſhall drink no more, marke that, pray fill up mine 
Till irrun o're, Iwould be loath to have 
My laſt cup faulty. 
Leſle. To his revenge, E©nt, four Souldiers with Piſtols as they 
Tert, Traytor, inholpitable are drinki»g,they ſhoot Tertxhi, 
Slave, dyes, Knreks, Mawe, Newman, 
New, I'm ſomething hot about the heart, they fall. 
A cup of your ſmall wine to coole me, fire 
You grudg'd my liquor, and fo broach'd me behinde, 
=o 
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To let out what I had put in before,pox of your pellets 
Say I: I care not for any other hurt they have done me, 
But that they have ſpoil'd my drinking, Dyes. 

Leſle,So,this was wel perform'd,drag in their bodies; 
Now Country-men our taske is halte pertorni'd, 
We have lop'd of the maine armes that did grow 
Unto this lotry Cedar, there remaines 
Nought but the trunke to cut from earth, and that 
Shall by our owne hands fall,theſe {laves ſhall not 
Have ſo much honour done them, as to —_— 
In our great Generals ſlaughter : As great f#/sns 
Fell by his much loy'd 8r#ews,who when jultice, 
And his deare mothers cauſe, the Common-wealth, 
Commanded him to {trike,with one home blow, 
F inift'd brave C ears life ; ſo he by us 

Shall ſurely periſh: Friendſhip muſt nor ſave. 


Him and his foule ambition from one grave,Exewrnr. 
Wallenſtein folus. 


Wallenſ. Sure I beheld them, or the ayre conden('d 
Into their lively figures ; in thejyfhrowds, 
Pale and as meager, as they onversd 
A yeere with the inhabitants 6kthe carth, 
And drunke the dew of charnelLhoules t Shew'd 
eAlbertns and his lovely, Bride ;4hey wav'd 
Their ghaſtly hands to me, as it in that 
Dumbe language they'd invited me to come, 
| And viſit them in their cold Wrnes; To dye, 


Why %is mans nature, not his puniſhmcne; 
With this condition we all enter lite, 
To pur it off agen ; tis but a garments 
And cannot lalt for ever, both its faſhion 
And ſtuffe will ſoap weare out;why'then ſhould death, 


(It | were now C1 eeping to my Marble) 
I ; Ti 
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I'o me be terrible, fince *cis maine folly, 

To teare that which we no way can avoid : 

Nor is t much matter how wedye, by force, 

Or naturally checker d with griſly wounds, 

Or in our beds, fince all's butthe ſame death till : 
Oh ! but to dye furcharg'd with mortall finnes, 
Such as can kill onr everlaſting beings, 
Our foules, and fend them hence to bathe in floods 
Ot living fire, there, that's the frightfull miſchiete, 
The other's but atrifle ; I, who never 
Could feare the other, at the thought of this, 
Am one with death already ; my vaſt crimes, 
My horrid gxarders kill that conſcience in me, 
Which makes me know my guilt, that conſcience, 
Which as my ſhaddow followes me, 


Int.Lefle, Gordon, Butler, 
Gordon, Come ſoftly, 


And if my ſtroake mifle, ſecond me. 
Stahs Wallenſtein in the backe, 
Wallenſ. Ha! *ewasno ghoſt, that was a 
Mortall touch, 
It came ſo homeand heavily : baſe Traytor, 
Who ere thou art, thoudurſtnor ſee my face, 
My lookes would even have blaſted thee : 
Ha ! Leſle, Gordon, Butler, 
Leſle, Yes Traytor-Duke /ewas we,who cut thy ſoul 
From thy weake twiit of life, we who glory 
More in. performing this brave a& of juſtice, 
Then had we gain'd the Empirethy ambition 
Aſpir'd to, thy baſe trecheries to { efar, 
Are by us reveng'd. 
Gordon, The Counts, 
Thy bold confederate Rebels, by our hands 
Sent to their ruine, | 
Wallenſ. Thuscoward Hare, 
Prey on a dying Lyon, for thee Leſte, 


Baſel y 
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Baſely perfidious to me in thy faith, 

Receive my laſt breath in a curſe : you have 

Bur plaid the Hang-men to performe heavens juſtice, 

Forgive me Heaven my palt offence : Idye, 

Not ftormy ambition, bur my cruelty, D yet. 
Lefle. Let us convey the body in, and poſt 

With all ſpeed to Vienna, and give notice 
Toth' Emperor of our proceedings; thus every Traytor (hall, 
Stead of a Crowne, meet his owne Funcrall, 


[ÞESÞEPPPES IEEE GHHOÞ 


FINIS. 


, S$4SICECICS$E$S$$$ $4 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY NOT FOR REPROD TION 


